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o) T WINd was ¢o,
+0€ minstre] wqq infirm and old ;

and tresges
Seemed ¢o have kp, ’

rethrep g were dead
And he, negl

ected and Oppressed,
Visheq ¢ with thep,

and at rege,
To more, opy Prancing palfrey borne,
‘e Carolled, |;

t as lark a¢ morn ;
0 longer courte

2
d and Caressed,
igh placed in hall,

2 welcome guest,
' poured, to Jorq and lade .



] INTRODUCTION.

The minstrel gazed with wishful eye—

No humbler resting-place was nigh.

With hesitating step, at last,

The emhattled portal-arch he passed,

‘Whose ponderous grate and massy bar

Had oft rolled back the tide of war,

But never closed the iron door

Against the desolate and poor.

The Dutchess* marked his weary pace,

His timid mien, and reverend face,

And bade her page the menials tell,

‘That they should tend the old man well :

For she had known adversity,

‘Though bornin such a high degree ;

1In pride of power, in beauty’s bloom,

Had wept o’cr Monmouth’s bloody tomb !
When kindness had his wants supplied,

And the old man was gratified,

Began to rise his minstrel pride:

And he began to talk anon,

Of good Earl Francis,t dead and gone,

And of Earl Walter, rest him God!

A braver ne'er to battle rode :

And how full many a tale he knew,

Of the old warriors of Buccleuch;

# Anne,Dutchess of Buccleuch and Monmouth, rep-

tive of the ancient lords of Buccleuch, and wi-

dow of the unfortunate James, Duke of Monmouth,
who way beheaded in 1685,

7 Francis Scott, Earl of Buecleueh, father of tw

! Walter, Earl of Buccleueh, grandfather of t
%»and a celebrated warrior.




I3

- —wsw anant music to her ear.
The humble boon was soon obtained ;

he aged Minstrel audience gained.

3ut, when he reached the room of state,

Where she, with all her ladies, sate,

Jerchance he wished his boon denied :

‘or, when to tune his harp he tried,

lis trembling hand had lost the ease,

Thich marks security to please ;

nd scenes, long past, of joy and pain,

ame wildering o'er his aged brain—

e tried to tupe his harp in vain.

ie pitying Dutchess praised its chime,

d gave him heart, and gave him time,

1 every string's according glee

18 blended into harmony.

1 then. he asid *-- o



] INTRODUOCTION.

Amid the strings his fingers strayed,

And anuncertain warbling made,

And oft he shook his hoary head.

But when he caught the measure wild,
The old man raised his face, and smiled ;
And lightened up his faded eye,

‘With all a poet’s ecstasy!

In varying cadence, soft or strong,

He swept the sounding chords along:
The present soene, the future fot,

His toils, his wants, were all forgot :
Cold diffidence, and age's frost,

1n the full tide of song were lost ;

Each blank, in faithless memory void,
The poet’s glowing thought supplied;
And, while his harp responsive rnng,
“*Twas thus the LATEST MINSTREL sung.
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And

goqe toh

Her bowe; thgt Was guarde
by spell,

Deadly to hear

her sep, I'etbowel
d by worg an



[ ] THE LAY OF THE Cantel

1L

lineand twenty knights of fame

Hung their shields in Branksome hall ;
line and twenty squires of name

Brought them their steeds from bower t

stall;

/ine and twenty yeomen tall
7aited, duteous, on them all :
‘hey were all knights of mettle true,
\insmen to the bold Buccleuch.

Iv.

‘en of them were sheathed in steel,
7ith belted sword, and spur on heel :
‘hey quitted not their harness bright,
[either by day, nor yet by night :
They lay down to rest,
‘With corslet laced,
lillowed on buckler cold and hard;
‘They carved at the meal
‘With gloves of steel,
nd they drank the red wine through th
helmet barred.

V.

‘en squires, ten yeomen, mailclad men,
Vaited the beck of the warders ten ;
rty steeds, both fleet and wight,

od saddled in stable day and night,
Yed with frontlet of steel, I trow,
with Jedwood axe at saddle bow;



Cantel. LAST MINSTREL.

A hundred more fed free in stall:
Such was the custom of Branksom

VL

‘Why do these steeds stand ready d
‘Why watch these warriors, armed,
They watch, to hear the bloodhoun
They watch, to hear the warhorn b
To see Saint George’s red cross str
To see the midnight beacox gleami
They watch, against Southern |
guile, V
Lest Scrope, or Howard, or Percy'
Threaten Branksome’s lordly towe
" From Warkworth, or Naworth,
Carlisle.

VII.

Such is the custom of Branksome b
Many a valiant knight is here ;
But he, the chieftain of them all,
His sword hangs rusting on the wal
Beside his broken spear.
Bards long shall tell,
How Lord Walter fell !
When startled burghers fled, afar,
The furies of the border war;
When the streets of high Dunedin
Saw lances gleam, and falchions
And heard the slogans® dead\y §
Then the chief of Bravksowme ¢

2 The wxy ary, or gathexing werd, 9



- THELAYOF THE  Cantel.

VIIL

n piety the discord beal,

Or stamch the death-feud's enmity?

n christian lore, can patriot zeal,

Can love of blessed chanty?

0! vainly to each holy shrine,’

In mutual pilgrimage they drew ;
nplored, in vain, the grace divine

For chiefs their own red faichions slew ; -
hile Cessford owns the rule of Car,
While Ettrick boasts the line of Scott,
1e slaughtered chiefs, the mortal jar,
1e havoe of the feudal war,

Shall never, never he forgot!

IX.

sorrow o'er Lord Walter’s bier

The warhke foresters had bent ;

1d many a flower, and many a tear,

Old Teviot's maids and matrons lent:

it o’er her warnor’s bloody bier

1e Ladye dropped nor flower nor tear!

Vengeance, deep brooding o’er the slain,
Had locked the source of softer woe;

And burning pride, and high disdain,
Forbade the rising tear to flow;

Until, amid his sorrowing clan,

Her son lisped from the nurse’s knee— -
And, if [ live tobe a man, .
“My father's death revenged shall We ¥



o -owas ATUGIE
su loose her golden hair,
[ung Margaret o’er her slanghtered sire,
And wept in wild despair.
jut not alone the bitter tear
Had filial grief supplied ;
or hopeless love, and anxious fear,
Had lent their mingled tide :
or in her mother’s altered eye
wred she to look for sympathy.
T lover, ’gainst her father’s clam,
Vith Car in arms had stood,
en Mathouse burn to Melrose ran
Ul purple with their blood ;
well she knew, her mother dread,
re lord Cranstoun she should wed.
'd see her on her 4~



THE LAY OF THE Can

n no darkening shadow traced
| the sunny wall !

XIL

his skill, as bards avow,

wight that Ladye fair,

gzer bidding she could bow
viewless forms of air.

w she sits in secret bower,

ord David's western tower,

ens to a heavy sound,

oans the mossy turrets round. ™
s roar of Teviot’s tide,

iafes against the scaur's® red side
: wind that swings the oaks ?

s echo from the rocks?

nay it be, the heavy sound,

oans old Branksome’s turrets rov

XIIL

sullen, moaning sound,
randogs bay and howl ;

om the turrets round,

| whoops the startled owl.
all, both squire and knight

e that a storm was near,
rked forth to view the night ;
the night was still and clear?!

* S, 8 precipitous bank of eayth.



oT T Ve uIC WInd-Swimg ﬂk,
be spliem eche of the rock,

he voice of the eoming story,
“adye knew it well!

he Spirit of the Flood that spoke,
' calied on the Spirit of the Fely,
XV.
RIVER SPIRIT.
it thou, brother

MOUNTAIN SPIRIT.

rill, in every glen,
es their morrin. . -




THE LAY OF TRE @ante 1,

ret of Branksgme, sorrow laden,
irns beneath the moon’s pale beam.
¢, thou, who viewest the stars,
shall cease these feudal jars?

ihall be the maiden's fate?

hall be the maiden’s mate?

XVIL
MOUNTAIN SPIRIT.

ur's slow wain his course doth roll,
er darkness round the pole;

‘orthern Bear lowers black and grim ;
s studded belt is dim;

ling faint, and distant far,

ters through mist.each planet star ;
nay I read their high decree !

o kind influence deign they shower
:viot’s tide, and Branksome’s tower,
pride be quelled, and love be free.”

XVIIL

nearthly voices ceast,

1 the heavy sound was still;

1 on the river’s breast,

ied on the side of the hill.

sund lord David’s tower

» sound still floated near;

rung in the Ladye’s bower,

! it rung in the Ladye’s ear.

‘ed ber statgly bead,

erbeart throbbed high with pride:—



nany a bold retainer lay,
jocund din, among them all,
pursued his infant play.
nosstrooper, the boy

icheon of a spear bestrode,
the hall, right merrily,

: foray® rode.

led knights, in arms grown old,
his frolic gambols bore,

r bearts, of rugged mould,
ibborn as the steel they wore.
iy warriors prophesied,

: brave bey, in fature war,

e the unicorn's pride,

e crescents, and the star.t

~rwr
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XXL

A stark mosstrooping Scott was he,

As e’er couched Border lance by knee:
Through Solway sands, through Tarras mos:
Blindfold, he knew the paths to cross ;
By wily turns, by desperate bounds,
Had baffled Percy’s best bloodhonnds ;
In Eske, or Liddel, fords were none,
But he would ride them, one by one ;
Alike tohim was time, or tide,
December’s snow, or July's pride;
Alike to him was tide, or time,
Moonless midnight, or matin prime :
Steady of heart, and stout of hand,

As ever drove prey from Cumberland ;
Five times outlawed had he been,

By England’s king, and Scotland’s queen.

XXII

“ Sir William of Deloraine, good at need,
Mount thee on the wightest steed ;
Spare not to spur, nor stint to ride,
Until thou come to fair Tweed side ;
And in Melrose’s holy pile
Seek thou the monk of St. Mary’s aisle.
Greet the father well from me ;
Say, that the fated hour is come,

I-dlonight be shall watch with thee,
Z win the treasure of the tomb :

l‘hn will be saint Michael’s night,

» though stars be dim, the moon is brig



. wav D€ gives thee, see thou keep ;
Stay not thou for food or sleep.
Be it scroll,or be it book,
Into it, knight, thou must not look ;
If thou readest, thou art lorn!
Better hadst thou ne’er been born.”

XXIV.

¢ O swiftly can speed my dapplegray ste:
‘Which drinks of the Teviot clear ;

Ere break of day,” the warrior 'gan say,
¢ Again will I be here:

And safer by none may thy errand be done

! Than, noble dame, by me ;

Letter nor line know I never a one,
Wer’t my neck-verse at M-



aly he vie™ =~
\ere Dru ghades still furen >
Hawick twinkled many 8l ts
shind him soon they setin pight 5
od soon be apun'ed his course”
epeath the ower of Hazeldead
XXVI.

xXV1iL

. 1 mhaapnee!



ey @ rator yce
aue warbling Doric reed shall he:
‘When some sad swain shall teach
Ambition is no cure for Love.

XXVIIL

Unchallenged, thence past Deloraii
To ancient Riddell’s fair domain,
‘Where Aill, from mountains freec
Down from the lakes did raving con
Each wave was crested with tawny |
Like the mane of a chesnut steed.
Invain! no torrent, deep or broad,
Might bar the bold mosstrooper’s roa:

XXIX.

At the first plunge the horse sunk low
And the water broke o'er the saddle
Above the foaming tide, I ween,
Scarce half the charser--- *



THR LAY OF THE Cante 1.

o’ good heart, and our Ladye's grace,
b he gained the landing place
XXX.

ywden moor the marchman won,
ternly shaok his plumed head,
red his eye o’er Halidon ;*

n his soul the alaughter red
unhallowed morn arose,

st the Scott and Car were foes;
ryal James beheld the fray,

the victer of the day;

[ome and Deounglas, in the van
wn Bucoleuch’s retiring clan,
ant Cessford’s heartblooed dear
on dark Elliot'’s Border spear.

XXXI.

r mood he spurred fast,

n the hated heath was past ;
beneath, in lustre wan,

{rose rose,and fair Tweed ran:

ne tall rock, with lichens gray,

, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye.
lawick ke passed, had earfow rung,
duight landst were in Melrose sung.
nd upon the fitfa) gale,

1a wise did rise and fil,

it wild harp, whose magie fone

ed by the winds alove.

W, on which the battle of Mxlrowe Was
vidnight service of the Catholic QrIgs



b

ptuaedthebarp;andwithits swell
ster’s fire and courage fe|] ;

:dly, and low, he bowed,
zing timid op the crowd,

ted to seek, in every eye,
'PProved his minstrelgy .
fident of Present pra

at he spoke of former days,
' old age, and wandering long,
€ his hand and harp some wrong,
utchess and her daughters fair,
Y gentle ladye there,

¢4
°r each, in dge degree,
ises to his melody ;

Waa frea Lt







LAST MINSTRE],

CANTO JJ,
. b
F thou wouldst view fair Melrose aright,
) visit it by the pale moonlight
r the gay beams of lightsome day
Id, but to flout, the rains gray.
ten the broken arches are black in nj t,
d each shafted oriel glimmers white ;
ten the cold light's uncertain shower
€ams on the ruined central en—.
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IL

thalt did Deloraine make there;

le recked he of the scene so fair.
1dagger’s hilt, on the wicket strong,}
itruck full loud, and struck full long.
porter hurried to the gate—

ho knocks so loud, and knocks so late
om Branksome I,” the warrior cried ;
straight the wicket opened wide :

Branksome’s chiefs had in battle stood,

o fence the rights of fair Melrose; .
lands and livings, many arood,

ad gifted the shrine for their souls’ repose.

IIL

1 Deloraine his errand said ;

porter bent his humble head ;
1torchin hand, and feet unshod,
noiseless step, the path ke trod:
arched cloisters, far and wide,

g to the warrior’s clanking stride ;
stooping low his lofty crest, !
mtered the cell of the ancient priest,
lifted his barred aventayle,*

ail the monk of Saint Mary’s aisle,

Iv.
# Ladye of Branksome greetstheebyme ;
#, that the fated hour is come,

* Lrentayl, visor of the helmet:



Uaus unn 10CKs anag oatng beard.
v. '

strangely on the knight looked he,
d his blue eyes gleamed wild and wide ;
d, darest thou, warrior ! seek to see
1at heaven and hell alike would hide?
reast, in belt of iron pent,

ith shirt of hair, and scourge of thorn;
hreescore years, in penance spent,

7 knees those flinty stones have worn ;
ul too little to atone

mnowing what should ne’er be known.
Idst thou thy every fature year
ceaseless prayer and penance drie,
vait thy latter end with fear—

X1} —_——n




€ nua numselr been a warrior bold,
fought 1n Spain and Italy,

he thought on the days that were lon
ce by,

1 his limbs were strong, and his courag
was high : —

. and faint, he led the way,

e, cloistered round, the garden lay;
sillured arches were over their head,
seneath their feet were the bones of th
lead.

VIII.
ding herbs, and flow’rets bright,
ned with the dew of night ;
rerb, nor flow’ret, glistened there,
vas carved in the cloister arches as fai:



llars, lofty, and light, and smell ;
ystone, that locked each ribbed sisle,
leur-de-lys, ora quatre-feilie ;
irbells® were carved grotesque and
m;

2 pillars, with clustered shafis se trim,
seand with eapital flonrished arownd,

buadies of lances which garlands had
nd.

X.

1y a sentcheon and banner, rivep,
1 the cold nightwind of heaven,
d the screemed altar’s pale ;

e the dying lamps did bura,

1y low and lonely urn,

chiaf A€ Nas -
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wouldst have thought some fairy’s hand
t poplars straight the osier wand,
many a freakish knot, had twined ;
framed aspell when the work was done,
‘hanged the willow wreaths to stone.
ilver light, so pale and faint,

ed many a prophet and many a saint
108e image on the grass was dyed ;

n the midst, his cross of red

wphant Michael brandished,

d trampled the apostate’s pride.
noonbeam kissed the holy pane,

hrew on the pavement a bloody stain.

XIL

sate them down on a marble stone,
Scottish monarch slept below ;)

spoke the monk, in solemn tone:—
was not always a man of woe ;

‘aynim countries I have trod,

‘ought beneath the cross of God :
strange to my eyes thine arms appear,
heir ivon ¢lang sounds strange to my ear.

XIIL

hese far climes, it was my lot

eet the wondrous Michael Scott ;
wizard of such dreaded fame,

when, in Salamanca’s cave,

sted his magic wand to wave,

bells would ring in Notre Damet



wing but thought them my heart
- .
pensuce must be done.

XIv.
chael lay on his dying bed,
nce was awakened ;
shthim of his sinful deed, ]
re me a sign to eome with speed =
ain when the morning rose,
by his bed.ere evening close,
may not again be said,
'ke to me, ori death-bed laid;
| rend this Abbaye’s massy nave,
in heaps above his grave.

wvr
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.dug his chamber among the dead, ,
1thefloor of the chancel was stained red,.
his patron’s cross might over him wave,
icare the fiends from the wizard's grave.
XVI

-as & night of woe and dread,

Michael in the tomb I laid?
re sounds along the ehancel past ;
anners waved without a blast,”—
| spoke the mouk, when the bell tolled
ne!—
yon, that a braver man
William of Deloraine, good at need,
st a foe ne’er spurred a steed ;
ymewhat was he chilled with dread,
iis bair did bristle upon his hegd.

XVIL

warrior} now, the cross of red

5 to the grave of the mighty deag ;

njt burns a wondrous light

ase the spirits that love the night:
lamp shall burn unquenchably,

the eternal doom shall be.”

noved the monk to the broad flag-stone,
b the bloody cross was traced upon:
»inted to a secret nook ;

»n bar the warrior took ;

e monk made a sign, with his witherd

nd,
ve’s hoge portal to expand.
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XVIIL

Vith beating heart, to the task he went ;

lis.sinewy frame o’er the grave-stone bent

Vith bar of iron heaved amain,

Yill the toil-drops fell from his brows, like

rain.

twas by dint of passing strength,

‘hat he moved the massy stone at length.
wonld you had been there, to see

[ow the light broke forth so gloriously,
treamed upward to the chancel roof,

.nd through the galleries far aloof!

lo earthly flame blazed e’er so bright :

t shone like heaven’s own blessd light;
And, issuing from the tomb,

howed the monk’s cowl, and visage pale,

'anced on the dark-brown warrior's mail,
And kissed his waving plume.

XIX.

efore their eyes the wizard lay,

s if he had not been dead a day.

lis boary beard in silver rolled,

le seemed some seventy winters old ;
palmer’s amice wrapped him round ;

’ith a wrought Spanish baldric bound,
Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea:

lis left hand held his book of might 3

silver cross was in his right 3

The lamp was placed beside Bis wpse -



90 AR -TAY OF THE Contv e
High and majestic was his-look,

At which the fellest fiends bad shook,

And alt unrofited was His face—

Thtey trusted’his soul had gottem grace,

XX..

Oftenhad William of Deloraine
Rode through the battle’s bloody plain,
And trampled down the warriors slain;
And neither known remorse or-awe ;
Yet now remorse and awe he owned ;
His breath came thick, his head swam round,
When this strange scene of death he saw.
Bewildered and unnerved, he stood,
And the pri¥t prayed fervently, and lond :
With eyes averted, prayed he,
He might not endure the sight to see,
Of' the man he had'loved so brotherly,

XXI.

And when the priest his death-prayer had
prayed,

‘Thus unto Deloraine he said :—

¢ Now, speed thee what thou liast to-do,
Or, warrior, we may dearly rue ;

For those, thou may’st not look upon,

Are gathering fast round the yawning'stone !*
Then Deloraine, in terror, took

From the cold hand the mighty- book,
Vith iron clasped,and with iron bound :
® tho't; as hy- took it,the dead-man frownd-



light returned, in double gleom :

he moon had gone down, and the stars
were few ;

as the knight and priest withdrew,
wavering steps and dizzy brain,
hardly might the postern gain.

aid, as through theaisles they passed,
heard strange noises on the blast ;
through the cloister-galleries snrall,

‘h atmidbeight thread the chancel wall,

| sobs, and laughter louder, ram,

voices unlike the voice of man ;

the fiends kept holiday,

use these spells were bronght to day.

not tellhow the truth may be ;

the tale as 'twas said to me.
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.

XXIV.

‘he knight breathed free in the morning wind,

.nd strove his hardihood to find :

[e was glad when he passed the tombstones
gray,

Vhich girdle round the fair Abbaye;

‘'or the mystic book, to his bosom prest,

‘elt like a load npon his breast :

«nd his joints, with nerves of iron twined,

hook, like the aspen leaves in wind.

'ull fain was he when the dawn of day

legan to brighten Cheviot gray ;

le joyed to see the cheerful light,

.nd he said Ave Mary, as well as he might.

XXV.

‘he sun had brightened Cheviot gray,

‘The sun had brightened the Carter’s® side;
und soon beneath the rising day

Smiled Branksome towersandTeviot's tide.
‘he wild birds told their warbling tale,

And wakened every flower that blows ;
nd peeped forth the violet pale,

And spread her breast the mountain raose :
ind lovelier than the rose so red,

Yet paler than the violet pale,
be early left her sleepless bed,
The fairest maid of Teviotdale.

1 moantain on the border of Bogam, wwre



--ag GWAKCT,
.-« uer Kirtle so hastilie;

d the silken knots, which in hurry she
would make,

¥hy tremble her slender fingers to tie;

iy does she stop, and look often around,

\s she glides down the secret stair ;

d why doesshe pat the shaggy blood-hound,

8 he rouses him up from his lair ;

|, though she passes the postern alone,

r is not the watchman’s bugle blown?

XXVIL.

adye steps in donbt and dread,
her watchful mother hear her tread;
wdye caresses the rough blood-hound,

is voice should waken the castle ro»--
atchman’s he-? °
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1 she, when love, scarce told, scarce hid,
1t to her cheek w Jivelier red ;
en the half sigh her swelling breast
fnst the silken riband prest ;
en her blue eyes their secret told,
ogh shaded by her locks of gold,—
ere would you find the peerless fair
thMargaret of Branksome might compare?

XXFX.

1 now, fair dames, methinks I see

1 listen to my minstrelsy ;

mr waving locks ye backward throw,
1sidelong bend your necks of snow :
ween to hear a melting tale

two true lovers in a dale ;

4 how the knight with tender fire,

(o paint his faithful passion strove ;
ore, he might at her feet expire ;

3ut never, never cease te love ;

d how she blushed, and how she sighed,
d, half consenting, half denied,

d said that she would die a maid;

t, might the bloody feud be stayed,
nry of Cranstoun, and only he,

rgaret of Branksome's choice should be.

XXX.

s! fair dames, your hopes.are vaint
'arp has lost the enchanting strain;,
lightness would my age-reyrove:



ak, mossed o’er by eld,

dwarf his couraer held,

his crested helm and spear.

was scarce an earthly man,
were true, that of him ran

1 the Border, far and near.
vhen the baron a huntmg rode,
edsdale’s glens, but rarely trod,

voice cry, ¢ Lost! Jost' lost!”
nnisball by raquet tost,

{ thirty feet and three,

the gorse this elfin shape,
ike some dwarfish ape,
ted at Lord Cranstoun’s knee.
stoun was some whit dismayed ;
at five good miles he rade,
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He was waspish, arch, and litherlie,
But well Lord Cranstoun served he :

id he of his service was full fain ;
ronce he had been ta’en or slain,

An' it bad not been his ministry.

|, between Home and Hermitage,
lked of Lord Cranstoun’s goblin page.

XXXIIIL

r the baron went on pilgrimage,

id took with him this elvish page,

To Mary’s chapel of the Lowes:

r there, beside our Ladye’s lake,
10ffering he had sworn to make,

And he would pay his vows.

it the lady of Branksome gathered a band
*the best that would ride at her command ;
The trysting place was Newark Lee,

at of Harden came thither amain,

id thither came John of Thirlestaine,

ud thither came William of Derolaineg
They were three hundred spears and three.
wrough Douglas-burn, up Yarrow stream,
«eir horses prance, their lances gleam.

ey came to saint Mary’s lake ere day;

i the chapel was void, and the baron away.
iey burned the chapel for very rage,
d cursed lord Cranstoun’s goblin page.

XXXIV.

now, in Branksome’s good 'green Wood,
der the aged oak he stood,



garet, through the hazel grove,

2 the startied cushat dove:*

rf the stirrup held and rein ;

the knight on his steed amain,
dering decp that morning's scene ;
tward through the hawthorns green.

hus he ponred the lengthened tale,
strcl’s voice began to fail ;

smiled the observant page,

» the withered hand of age

, crowned with mighty wine,

d of Velez’ scorched vine.

1 the silver cup on high,

1n ¢ha him dean Gllod hia ava
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The cordial nectar of the bowl
Swelled his old veins, and cheered his
A lighter, livelier prelude ran,

Ere thus his tale again began.

End of Canto Secord.
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CANTO 111,

id T that my limbs were old ;
I that my blood was cold,
my kindly fire was fled,

oor withered heart was dead,
it I might not sing of love
11to the dearest theme,

7 warmed a Minstrel’s dream,
80 false a recreant prove !
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IIL

So thonght Lord Cranstoun, as I ween,
‘While, pondering deep the tender scene,
He rode thro’ Branksome’s hawthorn greex.
But the page shouted wild and shrill,
And scarce his helmet could he don,
‘When downward from the shady hill
A stately knight came pricking on.
That warrior's steed, so dapple-gray,
‘Was dark withsweat,and splashed with clay ;
His armour red with many astain:
He seemed in such a weary plight,
As if he had ridden the livelong night ;
For it was William of Deloraine.

Iv.

But no whit weary did he seem,
! When, dancing in the sunny beam,
He marked the crane on the barow’s crest;
For his ready spéar was in his rest.
1 Few were the words, and stern, and high; -
' That marked the foeman’s feudal hate ;
For question fierce, and proud reply,
Gave signal soon of dire debate.
Their very coursers seemed to know
That each was other’s mortal foe ;
And snorted fire, when wheeled aronnd,
T give each kpight bis vantage grouad

ey



was to his ladye fair.

raine nor sighed, nor prayed,

nor ladye, called to aid ;

»p’d his head, and couch’d hisspear,
2d his steed to full career.

ng of these champions proud,

ce the bursting thunder-cloud.

VL

the dint the Borderer lent?

ly baron backwards bent;

<wards to his horse’s tail,

lumes went scattering on the galej
hash spear, so stout and true,
onsaud flinders flew.

pstoun’s lance, of more avail,

tas ates WacAnenwa mail
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VIL

But when he reined bis courser round,
And saw his foeman on the ground
Lie senseless as the bloody clay,
He bade his page to stanch the wound,
And there beside the warrior stay,

And tend him in his doubtful state,

And lead him to Branksome castie-gate ;

His noble mind was inly moved

For the kinsman of the maid he loved.

“ This shalt thon do without delay;

No longer here myself may stay :

Uuless the swifter I speed away,

Short siwift wilt be at my dying day.”

. VIIL

Away in speed Lord Cranstoun rode ;

The goblin-page behind abode :

His lord’s command he ne’er withstood,

Though swall his pleasure to do good.

As the corslet off he took,

The dwarf espied the mighty book.!
«Much he marvelled, a knight of pride,

Like a book-bosomed priest should ride :

Hetho't not to search or stanch the wound,

Until the secret hie had found.

IX.

'fte iron band, the iron clasp,
esisted long the elfin grasp;



“=v vuver o'ep
7ith the Borderer’s cardled gore ;

volume Spread,

ungeon wi]
m tapestry ip lordly hai ;
utshell seem g gilded harge,

'Jeelingf Seema palaee large,

1 youth seen, age, and age seem, Youth;

Was delusion, nonglhit-was. truth,

X. ,
1ad not read anothg, 1pell,

B on his cheok 5 buffat fey)
*rce, it stretehod him .. ..
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He hid it underneath bis cloak.—
Now, if you ask who gave the stroke,
I cannot tell, so mot I thrive;

It was not given by man alive.

XL

Unwillingly bimself he addressed,

To do his master’s high behest:

He lifted up the living corse,

And laid it on the weary horse ;

He led him into Branksome hall,

Before the beards of the wardersall ;

And each did after swear and say,

There only passed a wain of hay.

He took him to Lord David’s tower,
Even to the ladye’s secret bower;

And, but that stronger spells were spread,
And the door might not be opened,

He had laid him on her very bed.
‘Whate'er he did of gramarye,*

‘Was always done maliciously ;

He flung the warrior on the ground,

And the blood welled freshly from the wound.

XIL

Ashe repassed the outer court,
He spied the fair young child at sport :
He thought to train him to the wood ;
For, at a word, be it understood,
He was always for ill, and never for good.
Seemed to the boy, some comrade gay
©d kim forth to the woods to piay ;

* Magie,



_vy ver bank and fell,
Until they came to a woodland brook
‘The running stream dissolved the spell,
And his old elvish shape he took,
Could he have hid his pleasure vilde,
He had crippled the joints of the noble chil
Or,-with his fingers long and lean,
Had strangled him in fiendish spleen :
But his awful mother he had in dread,
And also his power was limited ;
So he but scowled on the startled child,
And darted through the forest wild ;
The woodland brook he bounding crossed,
\nd laughed, and shouted, * Lost! lost! lost*

XIV.
\ll sore amazed at th~ -
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For aye the more he sowght his way
‘The farther-still be weat astray,
Until he heard the mountains round
Ring to the baying of a hound.

XV.

And bark! and bark ! the deep-mouthed bark
Comes nigher still, and nigher ;

Bursts on the path a dark blood-hound,

His tawny muzale tracked the growud,
And his red eye shot fire.

Soon as the wildered child saw lie,

He flew at him right furiouslie.

I ween you wenld have seen with joy

The bearing of the gallant boy,

‘When, worthy of his noble sire,

His wet .cheek glowed 'twixt fear and ire!

He faced the blood-hound mavfully,

And held his little bat on high ;

So tierce he struck, the dog, afraid,

At cautious distance hoarsely bayed,
But still in act to spring;

‘When dashed an archer through the glade,

And when be saw the hound was-stayed,
He drew his-tough bowstring ;

But a rough voice cried, ¢ Shoot net, hoy !

Ho ! sheot net,'Edward—tis a boy "

XVL
The. gpeaker issied from the weod,

“Aad cheeked bhis fellow's surly wood,

4uxd quelied the .ban-dog's ives



mded bow.

hair, shorn round: and close,
w-burned face

sign, Saint George'’s crosg,
1p did grace ;

hung by his side,

in baldric tied ;

wlchion, sliarp and clear,

¢ throat of many a deer.

XVIIL

e of forest green,

atly to his knee ;

t, of arrows keen

iheaf bore he ;

arce in breadth a span.
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ymes nigher still, and nigher ;

its on the path a dark blood-honnd,
tawny muzzle tracked the grouund,

ad his red eye shot fire.

1as the wildered child saw le,
lew at him right furiouslie.

en you wenld have seon with joy
bearing of the gallant boy,

2n, worthy of his noble sire,

wet -cheek glowed ’twixt fear and -irc!
faced the blood-hound mavfully,

| held his little bat on high ;

jerce he struck, the dog, afraid,
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His coal-btaock hair, shorn round and clo:
Set off his sun-burned face

Old England’s sign, Saint George's cros.
His barret-cap did grace ;

His bugie horn hung by bis side,

All in a wolf-skin baldric tied ;

And his short faulctiion, shiarp and clear,

Hud pierced the throat of many a deer.

XVIIL

His kirtle, made of forest green,
Reached-scantly to his knee ;

And, at his belt, of arrows keen
A furbished shceaf bore he ;

His buckler scarce in breadth a span,
No longer fence hast -~ -



oll long she tolleC = -
nd 80

wishap to fri€
XXI1V.
..+he evening fell,

, chew bell;
. alm,y




e th;: western star. ’
XXV.

.ar, o’er Penchryst Pen,

lowly to her ken,

ling broad its wavering light,

yose tresses on the night?

glare the western star 1—

reacon blaze of war!

d she draw her tightened breatlj,
¢ knew the fire of death!

XXVI.

- viewed it blazing strong,
iis war note loud and long,
high and haughty sound,
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XXVII

‘T'he Seneschal, whose silver hair

Was reddened by the torches’ glare,

Stood in the midst, with gesture prond,

And issued forth his mandates loud,

« On Penchryst glows a bale® of fire,

And three are kindling on Priesthaughswir
Ride out, ride out,
The foe to scout !

Mount, mount, for Branksome, t every mai

Thon, Todrig, warn the Johnstone clan,
That ever are true and stout.—

Ye need not send to Liddesdale ;

For, when they see the blazing bale,

Elliots and Armstrongs never fail.—

Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life!

And warn the warden of the strife.

Young Gilbert, let our beacon blaze,

Qur kin, and clan, and friends, to raise.”

XXVIIL

5 Fair Margaret, from the turret head,
Heard, far below, the coursers’ tread,

b ‘While loud the harness rung,

Y As to their seats, with clamour dread,
”f The ready horsemen sprung ;
4 * Bele, beseon-fhggot.

T Moust for Bronksyme was the gathering Worl of
Svotta



g to the south to scout,
st, and west, and north,
their coming enemics,
. their vassals, and allies.
XXIX.
y page, with hurried hand,
the need-fire’s * slumberiug brand,
1ddy blushed the heaven :
et of flame, from the turret high,
ke a bloodflag on the sky,
‘ing and uneven;
1a score of fires, I ween,
ight, and hill, and cliff, were seen;
th warlike tidings fraught ;
»m each the signal caught ;
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Till high Dunedin the blares saw,

From Soitra and Dumpender Law ;
Aud Lothian heard the regent’s order,
That all should bowne* them for the Bor

XXX.

The livelong night in Branksome rang
The ceaselcss sound of steel ;

The castle-bell, with backward clang,
Sent forth the larum peal;

Was frequent heard the heavy jar,

Where massy stone and iron bar

Were piled on echoing keep and tower,

To whelm the foe with deadly shewer;

‘Was frequent heard the changing guard,

And watchword from the sleepless ward

‘While, wearied by the endless din,

Blood-hound and ban-dog yelled within.

XXXI.

The noble dame, amid the broil,

Shared the gray Seneschal’s high toil,

And spoke of danger with a smile ;

Chcered the young knights, and council

Held with the chiefs of riper age.

No tidings of the foe were brought,

Nor of his numbers knew they ought,

Nor in what time the truce he sought.

Some said, that there were thousands

And others weened that it was nought
But Leven-elans, or Tynedale men,

? Bowne, make ready:



8D the high sound—the listening throng

land the Master of the Song ;
marvel mueh, in helpless age,

ard should be his pilgrimage.

he no friend, no daughter dear,
wandering toil to share and cheer;

on, to be his father’s stay,

guide him on the rugged way?

e! once he had—bnt he was dead !”

1 the harp he stooped his head,

busied himself the strings withal,
de the tear, that fain wonld fall.
emn measure, soft and slow,

: a father’s notes of woe.






LAST MINSTREL

———
CANTO 1y,

——————

L
VEET Teviot! op thy silver tide
‘he glaring bale-fires blaze no more ;
longer steel-clad warriors ride
long thy wild and willowed shore ;
re’er thon wind’st by dale or hilf
all is Peaceful, al| js still,

V1t thy waves, since time was born,
2 firat thaw —on &
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Low as that tide has ebbed with me,
It still reflects to memory’s eye
The hour, my brave, my only boy,

Fell by the side of great Dundee.
‘Why, when the volleying musket played
Against the bloody Highland blade,
‘Why was I not beside him laid !—
Enough—he died the death of fame;
Enough—he dicd with conquering Graeme.

IIL

Now over border, dale and fell,
Full wide and far was terror spread ;
Tor pathless marsh, and mountain cell,
'The peasant left his lowly shed.
The frightened flocks and herds were pent
Beneath the peel’s rude battlement;
And maids and matrons dropped the tear,
‘While ready warriors seized the spear.
From Branksome's towers, the watchman’s
eye
Dun wreaths of distant smoke can spy,
‘Which, curling in the rising sun,
Shewed southern ravage was begun.

Iv.

Now loud the heedful gate-ward cried—
¢ Prepare ye all for blows and blood!
‘Wat Tinlinn, from the Liddle-side,
Comes wading through the ficod.
Full oft the Tynedale snatchers knock
¢ his Jone gate, and prove the ook ;



y my faith,” the rgate-ward said,
k ’twill prove a Warden-raid.”*

V.

hus he spoke, the bold ycoman
| the echoing barbican.

a small and shaggy nag,

rough a bog, from hag to hag,t
»ound like any Bilhope stag.

his wife and children twain ;
‘lothed serf} was all their train :

:, stout, ruddy, and dark-browed,
r broach and bracelet proud,

1 to her friends among the crowd.
of stature passing tall,
rely formed, and lean withal :
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VI

'Thus to the ladye did Tinliun show

The tidings of the English foe ;—

“ Belted Will Howard is marching here,
And hot lord Dacre, with many a spear,
And all the German hagbut-men,*

‘Who long have lain at Askerten :

They crossed the Liddle at curfew hour,
And burned my little lonely tower;

The fiend receive their souls therefor!

It bad not been burned this year and more
Barn-yard and dwelling, blazing bright,
Served to guide me on my flight ;

But I was chased the livelong night.

Black John of Akeshaw, and Fergus Grame
Fast upon my traces came,

Until I turned at Priesthaughscrogg,

And shot their horses in the bog,

Slew Fergus with my lance outright—

1 bad him long at high despite:

He drove my cows last Fastern's night.”

VIL

“Now weary scouts from Liddesdale,
Fast hurrying in, confirmed the tale;
As far as they could judge by ken,
Three hoars would bring to Teviot's stran«
Three thousand armed Euglishmen.
Meanwhile, full many a warlike band,

* Muketeen.



ightly held of his gay ladye.
VIIL

int Mary's silver wave,

ry Gamescleuch'’s dusky height,
1ces Thirlestane brave
eneath a banner bright.

d fleur-de-luce he claims

s shield, since royal James,
y Fala’s mossy wave,
istinction grateful gave,
nid feudal jars;

save Thirlestane alone,

s stubborn barons noue
rch to southern wars;

n fair remembrance worn,
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High over Borthwiek’s mountain flood,
His wood-embosomed mansion stood ;
In the dark glen, so deep below,
'The herds of plundered England low ;
His bold retainers’ daily food,
And bought with danger; blows, and blood.
Marauding chief! his sole delight
"The moonlight raid, the morning fight ;
Not even the flower of Yarrow’s charms,
In youth, might tame his rage for arms;
And still, in age, hé spurned at rest,
And still his brows the helmet pressed,
Albeit the blanched locks below
‘Were white as Dinlay’s spotless snow :
Five stately warriors drew the sword
Before their father’s hand ;
A braver knight than Harden’s lord
Ne’er belted on a brand.
X.
Scotts of Eskdale, a stalwart band,
Came trooping down the Todshawhill ;
By the sword they won their land,
And by the sword they hold it still.
Hearken, ladye, to the tale,
How thy sires won fair Eskdale.—
Earl Morton was lord of that valley fair,
The Beattisons were his vassals there.
The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood,

. Tbe vassals were warlike, and fierce, and

rude ;

High of heart, and haughty of word,

‘Uttle they recked of a tame liege Yoxd.



o me is my bonny white steed,
helped me at pinch of need ;

Earl though thou be, I trow,

Bucksfoot better than thou."—

rord gave fuel to fire,

ily blazed the Beattisons’ ire,

ie Earl the flight had ta’en,

i there their lord had slain.

ed both whip and spur,

1his steed throngh Eskdale Muir ;
down a weary weight,
threshold of Branksome gate.

XL

ras a wrathfal man to see,
enged would he be.
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A glad man then was Branksome bold,
Down he flang him the purse of gold ;

To Eskdale soon he spurred amain,

And with him five hundred riders has ta'en.
He left his merrymen in the midst of the hill,
And bade them Lold them close and still ;
And alone he wended to the plain,

To meet with the Galliard and all his train.
To Gilbert the Galliard, thus he said:—

“ Know thou me for thy iiegelord and head:
Deal not with me as with Morton tame,

For Scotts play best at the roughest game.
Give me in peace my heriot due,

Thy bonny white steed, or thou shalt rue.
If my horn I three times wind,

Eskdale shall long have the sound in mind,”

XII.

Loudly the Beattison laughed in scorn ;—

¢ Lattle care we for thy winded horn.

Ne’er shall it be the Galliard’slot,

To yield his steed to ahaughty Scott.

Wend thou to Branksome back on foot,
v With rusty spurand miry hoot.”—
He blew lus bugle so loud and hoarse,
,  That the dun deer started at far Craikcross ;
4 He blew again 5o loud and clear,
’ Through the gray mountain mist there did

lances appear,
Aund the third blast rang with sucha &,
That the echoesanswered from Pentoun-\inn

“Aad all his riders came lightly in.
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he Beattisons’ blood mixed with the

lliard’s Haugh, men call it still.

itt< have scattered the Beattison clan,
:dale they left but one landed man.
liey of Eske, from the month to the
rce,

tand won for that bonny white horse,

XIIL

de the Hawk, and Headshaw came,
wrriors more than I may name;
"arrow-cleuch to Hindhaugh-swair,

1 Woodhouselie to Chester-glen,

-d man and horse, and bow and spear ;
r gathering word was Bellenden.
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The red cross, on a southern breast,

Is broader than the raven’snest :

Thou, Whitslade, shall teach him Lis weapon
to wield,

And o’er bim hold his father’s shield.”

XIV.

Well may you think, the wily page

Cared net to face the Ladye sage.

He counterfeited childish fear,

And shrieked and shed full many a tear,

And moaned and plained in manner wild.
The attendants to the Ladye told,

Some fairy, sure, had changed the child,
That wont to be so free and bold.

Then wrathful was the noble dame ;

She blushed blood-red for very shame :—

« Hence; ere the clan his faintness view;

Hence with the weakling to Buccleugh!—

Wat Tinlivn thou shalt be his guide

To Rangleburn’s lonely side—

Sure some fell fiend has cursed our line,

That coward should e’er be son of mine!”

XV.

A heavy task Wat Tinlinn bad,
To guide the counterfeited lad.
Soon as the palfrey felt the weight
Of that ill-omen'd elfish freight,

He bolted, sprung, and reared amain,
Nor heeded bit, nor.curb, nor Tein.
1t cost Wat Tinlinn mickle toil
To drive him but aScottsh mik;



il a clown-yard shatt

n startled Tinlinn’s yew,

his shoulder thro' and thro'.
imp might not be slain,

be wound soon healed again,
0, he yelled for pain ;
[Cinlinn, much aghast,

» Branksome fiery fast.

XVL

iill's steep verge he stood,
yer Branksome's towers and

nurmurs, from below,
1e approaching southern foe.
lark wood, in mingled tone,

ninos and hneloc hlawn -
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The Kcndal archers, all in green,
Obedient to the bugle biast,

Advancing from the wood are see
To back and guard the archer band
Lord Dacre’s bill-men were at han
A hardy race, on Irthing bred,
With kirtles white, and crosses red,
Arrayed beneath the banner tall,
That streamed o'er Acre’s conquere
And minstrels, as they marched in o
Played, “ Noble lord Dacre, he d

the Border.”

XVIIIL
Behind the English bill and bow,

The merrenarice firm and clave



louder still the clamour grew,

londer still the minstrels blew,

1, from beaeath the greenwood tree,

: forth lerd Howard's Chivalry ;

nen at arms, with glaive and spear,

ght up the battle’s glittering rear.

¢ many a youthful knight, full keen

1in his spurs, in arms was seen;
favour in his crest, or glove,

orial of his ladye-love.

de they forth in fair array,

ull their lengthened lines display;
called a halt, and made a stand,

cried, “ Saint George, for merry Eng-

and!”

wrwr



Rides forth thc hoary Senesc| hal
XXTI.
Armed he rode, all save thc head,
Iis white beard o'er his breast-plate sprea
Jnbroke by age, erect his scat,
{e ruled his eager courser’s gait ;
‘orced him, with chastened fire, to pranc
\nd, high curvetting, slow advance:
n sign of truce, Lis bettey hand
Jisplayed a peeled willow wand;
{is squire, attending in the rear,
3ore Ingh a gauntlet on a spear.
Vhen they espied hin riding out,
.ord Howard and lord Dacre stout
ped to the front of their array,
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rm your hearths in Cumberland.”
XXIIL

“ul man was Dacre’s lord,

ner Howard took the word :—
please thy dawe, sir Seneschal,
the castle’s outward wall,
suivant-at-arms shali show,

1y we came, and when we go’—
ssage sped, the nobie dame
wall’s outward circle came ;

ief around leaned on his spear,
he pursuivant appear.

yrd Howard’s livery dressed,

. argent decked his breast;

a hav of blooming hue—
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And ill beseems your rank and birth -
To make your towers a flemens-firth,*
‘We claim from thee William of Deloraine,
That he may suffer march-treason pain:t -
It was bnt last Saint Cuthbert’s even
He pricked to Stapleton on Leven,
Harriedt the lands of Richard Musgrave,
And slew his brother by dint of glaive.
Then, since a lone and widowed dame °
These restless riders may not tame,
Either receive within thy towers
Two hundred of my master’s powers,
Or straight they sound their warri<on,
And storm and spoil thy garrison;
And this fair boy, to London led,
Shall good king Edward’s page be bred.”
XXV.

He ceased ;—and loud the boy did ery,
And stretched his little arms on high ;
Implored for aid each well known face,
And strove to seek the dame’s embrace.
A moment changed that Ladye’s cheer,
Gushed to her eye the unbidden tear ;
She gazed upon the leaders reund,
And dark and sad each warrior frowned :
Then, deep within her sobbing breast
She locked the struggling sigh to rest;
Uunaltered and collected stoad,

And thos replied, in dauntless mood :—

* An ssylum fyr
outlawa t Border treasat
4 Plundere, § Note of ey



.-. witliam of Deloraine
will cleanse him, by oath, of marc
stain,
Or else he will the combat take
*Gainst Musgrave, for his honour’s sa
No knight in Cumberland so good,
But William wmay count with him b
blood.
Knighthood he took of Douglas’ sword
‘When English blood swelled Ancram fo
And but that lord Dacre’s steed was wi
And bare him ably in the flight,
Himself had seen him dubbed a knight.
For the young heir of Branksome’s line,
God be hisaid, and God be minc;
Through me no friend shall me~* * -
Here, while I liv~



And drew the bow-string to his ear;

Each minstrel’s war-note loud was blown’:

But, erea gray-goose shaft had flown, ’
A horseman galloped from the rear.

XXVIIL

« Ahlnoblelords!” he, breathless, said,
 What treason has your march betrayed?
What make you here, from aid so far,
Before you walls, around you war?

Your foemen triumph in the thought,
Thatin the toils the lion’s caught.
Already on dark Ruberslaw

The Douglas holds his weapon-schaw ;*
The lances, wavingin his train,

Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain;

- 41 - ¥ 2320 cmavbhace cbunnd
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XXxx,

5" quotl How

ard, ¢« calily [0,
my words th... .
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His brother-warden’s sage rebuke :
And yct his forward step he stayed,
And slow and sullenly obeyed.
But ne’er again the Borderside
Did these two lords in friendship ride ;
And this slight discontent, men say,
Cost blood upon another day.
XXXII

'The pursuivant-at-arms again

Before the castle took hisstand;
His trumpet called, with parleying strain,

The leaders of the Scottish band ;
And he defied, in Musgrave’s right,
Stout Deloraine to single fight ;
A gauntlet at their feet be laid,



—TTJ~ Segc guiusayea ;
though their hearts were brave and true
m Jedwood’s recent sack they knew,
Iow tardy was the regent’s aid ;

1you may guess the noble dame

Inrst not the secret Prescience own,

1ng from the art she might not name,

y which the coming help was known.
ed was the compact, and agreed

tlists should be incloseq with speed,
eneath the castle, on a lawn ;
y fixed the morrow for the strife,
00t, with Scottish axe and knife,
‘the fourth hour from Peep of dawn ;
o Deloraine, from sickness freed,

se a champion in his stead,

Id for himself and chieftain stand
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In guise which now I say ;
Heknew each ordinance and clause
Of black lord Archibald’s battle laws,
In the old Douglas’day.
He brooked not, he, that scoffing tongue
Should tax his minstrelsy with wrong,
Or call his song untrue :
For this, when they the goblet plied,
And such rude taunt had chafed his pride,
The bard of Reull he slew.
On Teviot’s side, in fight they stood,
And tuneful hands were stained with blood ;
Where still the thorn’s white branches wave,
Memorial o’er his rival's grave.

XXXV.

Why should I tell the rigid doom,

That dragged my master to his tomb ;
How Ousenam’s maidens tore their hair,

Wept till their eyes were dead and dim,

And wrung their hands for love of him,
Who died at Jedwood Air?

He died '—Hisscholars, one by one,

To the cold silent grave are gone ;

Aud], alus ! survive alone,

To muse o’er rivalries of yore,

And grieve that I shall hear no more

The strains, with envy heard before ;

For, with my minstrel brethren fled,

My jealousy of song is dead.



. - wora of kindly cheer,—
10 pity half, and balf sincere,—
Marvelled the Dutchess how so well
His segendary song could tell,—
Ot ancrer t deeds, so long forgot ;
Of feuds, whose memory was not;
Of forests, now laid waste and bare ;
Of towers, which harbour now the hare;
Of manners, long since changed and gon¢
Of chiefs, who under their gray stone
8o long had slept, that fickle Fame
Had bhlotted from her rolls their name,
And twined roind some new minion's head
The fading wreath for which they bled ;
‘n sooth, *twas strange, this old man’s ver:
‘ould call them from their marble h~--
The Harper smile-






12AD1 IMIINdDIRKEL.

CANTO V.

L
CALL it not vain:—they do not err,
Who say, that, when the Poet dies,
Mute Nature mourns her worshipper,
And celebrates his obsequies;
Who say, tall cliff, and cavern lone,
For the departed bard make moan;
That mountains weep in crystal rill ;
That flowers in tears of baln distil;
Chrough his loved groves. that breezes sigh,

And anlea 2o 3.
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Aund, with the poet’s parting breath,
‘Whose memory feels a second death.

The maid's pale shade, who wails her lot,
That love, true love, should be forgot,
From rose and hawthorn shakes the tear
Upon the gentle minstrel's bier.

The phantom knight, his glory fled,
Mourns o'er the field he heaped with dead;
Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain,
And shrieks along the battle plain:

The chief, whose antique crownlet long
Still sparkled in the feudal song,

Now, from the mountain’s misty tbrone,
Sees, in the thanedom once his own,

His ashes undistinguished lie,

His place, his power, his memory die:

His groans the lonely caveraus fill,

His tears of rage impel the rill ;

All mourn the minstrel’s harp unstrung,
Théir name unknown, their praise unsung.

1L

Scarcely the hot assault was staid,

The terms of truce were scarcely made,

When they could spy, from Branksome’s
. towers,

The advanciug march of martial powers;

Thick clouds of dust afar appeared,

And trampling steeds were faintly heard
Bright spears, above the columns dwn,
3lanced momentary to the sun;
nd feudal banners fair displayed
he. bands that moved to Branksomesa

[S



cceaany

pioody Heart blazed in the van,
nnouncing Douglas, dreaded name!
s not to tell what steeds did spurn,
ere the Seven Spears of Wedderburne
heir men in battle-order sct;

Swinton laid the lance in rest,

t tamed of yore the sparkling crest
f Clarence’s Plantagenet.

list I say what hundreds more,

n the rich Merse and Lammermore,
Tweed's fair borders, to the war,
:ath the crest of Old Dunbar,

id Hepburn's mingled banners come,
n the steep mountain glittering far,
d shouting still, “ a Home! a Home!"

v
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ed windows tall
y Branksome’ tordly hall,
. square by hafts of stoné
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\rough the 1attic

gakes of ruddy lostre ghone ;
pss the gilded rafters rang

merry barps an peakers’ clang;
frequent, 00 the darkend g plain,
yud hollo, whoop, OF whistle rat,
Jands, their stragglers 10 regain,
ive i tch-word of their clan:
| revelle i

uglas of
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x.
gent heard, and fainter still,
: ous clamours died;

. Despite
;{ r;narked she, as
ifl many 3 stified sighs
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This to his lord he did impar
And made him seem, by glan
A knight from Hermitage.
Unc!mllenged, thua, the war¢
The court, unchallenged, thuy
For all the vassalage :
But, O! what magic’s quaint
Could blind fair Margaret’s a;
She started frou her seat ;
While with surprise and fear |
And both counld scaroely mast
Lord Henry’s at her feet.

XIII.
Oft have I ‘mused, what purpc
Thet foul malicious urchin ha¢
To bring this meeting .round
For happy love's.a heavenly sig

And hv a wila enalicenes . -



With.dead: desire it  doth- not die;

he secret sympathy,

silver-link, the silken tie,

i heart to heart, and mind-to mind,

»dy and in soul can bind —

leave we Margaret and' her Knight,

:ll you of the approaching fight.
XIvV.

¢ warning blast the bugles blew,

1@ pipe’s shrill-port* aroused each-clan

aste, the deadly strife to-view,

1@ trooping WarTiors eager ran:

k round the lists their lances stood,

blasted pines in:Ettricke wood;

}ranksome many alook they threw,



“essevay wac DMUEHE O Delora:
Strong, as it seemed, and free

In armour sheathed from top
Appeared, and craved the com
The Dame her charm snccessfu
And the fierce chiefs their clain

XVI,

When for the lists they sought t
The stately Ladye’s silken rein
Did noble Howard hold ;
Unarmed by her side he walke
And much, in courteous phrase,
Of feats of arms of old,
Costly his garb—his Flemish ru
Fell o'er his doublet, shaped of

With vcatin ~la.n_.a



8 her wimple, and her veil,
rosc locks a chaplet pale
‘est roses bound;
+ Angus, by her side,
y to cheer her tried;
is aid, her hand in vain
2 to guide her broidered rein.
1, she shuddered at the sight
rs met for mortal fight ;

of terror, all unguessed,
nng in her gentle breast,
1eir chairs of crimson placed,
and she the barriers graced.

XVIIL'
1e field, the young Buccleuch,



XIX.

ENGLISH HERALD.

Here standeth Richard of Musgrave
Good knight and true, and frecly t
Amends from Dcloraine to crave,
For foul despiteons scathe and sco
Hesayeth, that William of Delorain
Is traitor false by Border laws ;
‘This with his sword he will maintain,
So help him God, and his good cau

XX.

SCOTTISH HERALD.

Here standeth William of Deloraine,
Good knight and true, of noble strain
Who sayeth, that foul treason’s stain,

Since he bore arms, ne‘er soiled his cos



— -~ ~vuuu auu trampet clang
Let loose the martial foes,
And in mid list, with shield poised hig
And measured step and wary eye,
The combatants did close.

XXI

11l would it suit your gentle ear,

Ye lovely listeners, to hear

How to the axe the helms did sound,
And bloed poured down from many a w
For desperate was the strife and long,
And either warrior fierce and strong.
But, were each dame a listening knight
I well could tell how warriors fight ;
For I bave seen war’s lightning flashing
Seen the claymore with bavonet rlach:



i

“iuu w0t nis path from eart]

XXIII.

" In haste the holy Friar sped ;—

. His naked foot was dyed witk
As through the lists Le ran;
Unnindful of the shouts on lugt
That hailed the conqueror's vict
He raised the dying man ;
waved his silver beard an
As o'er Lim he kneeled down in )
And still the crncifix on high

.. . He holds before Lis darkening e

: And still he bends an anxious ear,
' His faltering pemtence to hear ;
Still props bimn from the blood;

Still avan . .



¥ wie Scottish bands ;

amid the thronged array,
! haste gave open way

f-naked ghastly man,
voward from the castle ran:
‘ed the barriers at a bound,
ild and haggard looked around,
lizzy, and in pain ;
s> upon the armed ground,
w William of Deloraine
Ve sprung from seat with speed ;
'ach marshal from his steed ;
who art thou,” they cried,
it this battle fought ang won ?”
*d helm was soon undone—
toun of Teviot-side !

ir nwiea T



. ——— —————

XXVI.

She looked to river, looked t
Thought on the Spirit’s prc
Then broke her silence stern:
¢ Not you, but Fate, has va
Their influence kindly stars r
On Teviot's tide and Brankso
For pride is quelled, and loy
She took fair Margaret by the
Who, breathless, trembling
That hand to Cranstoun’s Ic
¢ As T am true to thee and thi
Do thou be true to me and mi
This clasp of love our bond
For this is your betrothing d:



not the Ladye to pewray
rystic arts in view of day ;

‘ell she thonght, ere midnight came,

it strange Page the pride to tame,

his foul hands the Book to save,

end it back to Michael’s grave.—

s not to tell each tender word

it Margaretand twixt Cranstoun’s lord :
10w she told of former woes,

how her bosom fell and rose,

¢ he and Musgrave bandied biows.—

is not these lovers’ joys to teil ;

day, fair maids, yowll know them well,

XXVIIL

iam of Deloraine, some chance
* f-— hia doathlike trance :



Though rude, and scant of cot
In raids he spilt but seldom blood
Unless when men at arms withstoc
Or, as was meet, for deadly feud.
He ne‘er bore grudge for stalwart
Ta'en in fair fight from gallant fo
And so’twas seen of him, e'en NOV
When on dead Musgrave he lot
Grief darkened on kis rugged br¢
Though hatf disguised witha |
And thus, while sorrow benthis |
His foeman’s epitaph be made.
) XXIX.

« Now, Richard Musgrave, liest
T ween, my deadly enemy;



pedv =~
as wWe 1ooked bennu,
couldst wind,

ndsof
yve were aliveagaw. .
o5

xXX.

e, till Lord Pacres

ing back t0 Cnmbe\'\and. '
from the field, \

bvand

3 brave Mos ve
mon his bloody shield ;
d1ances, four and foury
{he noble purden bore

{ times, upo® the gale, '

s vhe Minstrel® p\a’mﬁve wail;
-« -salo



ow meets, and now eludcs the ear ;
ow seems-some mountain side to sweep,
ow faintly dies in valley deep;

sems now asif the Minstrel's wail,

jow the sad requiem, loads the gale ;
ast, o'er the warrior's elosing grave,
tung the full choir in choral stave.

After due pause, they bade him tell,
Vhy he, who touched the harp so well,
hotld thus, with ill-rewarded toil,
Vander a poorand thankless soil,
¥hen the more generous southern land
Would well requite his skilful hand.

The Aged Harper, howsoe’er
His ouly friend, his harp, was dear,
Liked not to hear it ranked so high



AST MINSTREL.

CANTO VI.

L .

ATHES there the man, witlisoul s
ad,
ever to himself hath said,

is my own, my native land!
heart hath ne’er within him burned,
1e his footsteps he hath turned,
1 wandering on a foreign strand !
there breathe, go. mark him it -



. T veeem®y WUV,
of the iountain and the flood,

of my sires! what mortal hand

‘er untie the filial band,

knits me to thy rugged strand !

15 I view each well-known scene,

- what is now, and what hath been,
a8, to me, of all bereft,

iends thy woods and streams were Jeft
hus I love them better still,

in extremity of ill.

TTOW's stream still let me stray,

b none should guide my feeble way ;
el the breeze down Ettricke break,
gh it chill my withered cheek ;

y my head by Teviot's stone,

1 there, forgotten and alana



o
1v.

Me lists not at this tide declare

The splendour of the spousal rite,
How mustered in the chapel fair

Both maid and matron, squire and kn
Me lists not tell of owches rare,
Of mantles green, and braided hair,
And kirtles furred with miniver;
What plumage waved the altar round,
How spurs, and ringing chainlets, sound
And hard it were for bard 3o speak
The changeful hue of Margaret’s cheek
That lovely hue which comes and flies,
As awe and shame alternate risc.

<r



Uuaraea wila goiu, wiul emeraia unea
A wmerlin sat upon her wrist,
Held by a leash of silken twist.

VI

The spousal rites were ended soon:
"Twas now the merry hour of noon,
And in the lofty arched hall

Was spread the gorgeous festival.
Steward and squire, with heedful haste,

. Marshalled the rank of every guest;

Pages, with ready blade, were there,
The mighty meal to carve and share:
O'er capon, heron-shew, aud crane,
And princely peacock’s gilded train,
And o’er the boar-head, garnished brave

A s el Lo O AE Ve cvvnen



«leaux, Orleans, or w. ..

3 the busy sewers ply,

mirth and revelry.

VIL
lin Page, omitting still

stunity of ill,
ow, while blood ran hot and high,
: debate and jealounsy;
rad, lord of Wolfenstein,
re fierce, and warm with wine,
w in humour highly crossed,
ome steeds his band had lost,
ords to words succeeding still,
with his gauntlet, stout Hunthill;

1d hardy Rutherford,
Tt -~ Twaw.the-Sword.

T i

iy~

.



The dwarf, who feared his master’s eye
Might his foul treachery espie,

Now sought the castle buttery,

Where many a yeoman, bold and free,
Revelled as merrily and well

As those that sat in lordly selle. .
Wat Tinlinn, there, did frankly raisc
‘Che pledge to Arthur Fire-the-Braes;
And he, as by his breeding bound,

‘To Howard’s merry-men sent it round.
''o quit them, on the English side,

Red Roland Forster loudly cried,

“ A deep carouse to yon fair bride!”
At every pledge, from vat and pail,
Foamed forth, in floods, the nut-brown a
‘While shout the riders everv one.



» to his knee sly creeping on,

bodkin pierced him to the bone:

7enomed wound, and festering joint,

: after rued that bodkin's point.

startled yeoman sworeand spurned,

board and flaggons overturned.

and clamour wild began;

; to the hall the Urchin ran ;

¢ in a darkling nook his post, -

grinoed,and muttered,“Lost! lost!lost?®
X.

bis, the Dame, lest further fray

1ld mar the concord of the day,

bid the Minstrels tune their lay.

first stept forth old Adbert Grumie,



For Love will still be lord of all. ~

Blithly they saw the rising snn,
When he shone fair on Carlisle wall,
But they were sad ere day was done,
Though Love was still the lord of all

Her sire gave brooch and jewel fine,
‘Where the san shines fuir on Carlisle

Her brother gave but a flask of wine,
Forire that Love was lord of all.

For she had lands, both meadow and le
‘Where the sun shines fair on Carlisle

And he swore her death, ere he would
A Scottish knight the lord of all!



P ]

‘e sun shines fair on Carlisle wall,)
¢ for their souls who died for love,
»r Love shall still be lord of ali!

XIIL

nded Albert’s simple Iay,

rose a bard of loftier port;

sonnet, thyme, and roundelay,

ienowned in banghty Heary's court:

sre hung thy harp, unrivalled long,

straver of the silver song!

“he gentle Surrey loved his lyre—
‘Who has not heard of Surrey’s fame?

is was the hero's soul of fire, .
And his the bard’s immortal pame,

A his was love, exalted high
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‘When Surrey, of the deathless la;

Ungrateful Tudor’s sentence sl
Regardless of the tyrant's frown,
His harp called wrath and venge:
He left, for Naworth’s iron towe:
‘Windsor’s green glades, and cour!
And, faithtul to his patron’s nam
‘With Howard still Fitztraver ca
Lord William’s foremost favourit
And chief of all his minstrelsy.

XVL
FITZTRAVER.

‘I'was All-soul's eve, and Surrey’s
high :

He heard the midnight-bell w
start,



TBAL DUIVIT & w1 vay ep- —— o .
ballowed taper shed a glimmering light
aystic implements of magic might;

n cross, on character, and talisman,
almagest, and altar, nothing bright;
or fitful was the lustre, pale and wan
vatch-light by the bed of some departing

man.
XVIIL

. soon, within that mirror huge and higt
Vas seen a self-emitted light to gleam;
1forms upon its breast the earl 'gan 8p}
‘loudy and indistinct, as feverish drean
|, slow arranging, and defined, they seel
l'o form a lordly and a lofty room,

« liohted hv a lamp with silver beam,



Ouumie sLraIn WAt seemed tier mn
find :—
That favoured strain was Surre;
line,
‘That fair and lovely form, the Lady

XX.

Slow rolled the clouds npon the I
And swept the goodly vision a
So royal envy rolled the murky !
O'er my beloved Master’s glori
Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant! He:
On thee, aund on thy children’s
'The wild caprice of thy despotic
The gory bridal bed, the plande
‘The murdered Surrey’s blood, ti



oft he marked fierce Pentland rave,
im Odin rode her wave;

itched, the whilst, with visage pale,
obbing heart, the struggling sail ;

of wonderful and wild -

pture for the lonely child.

XXII.

ich of wild and wonderful

¢ rnde isles might Fancy cull ;

ther came, in times afar,

oclilin’s sons of roving war,
»rsemen, trained to spoil and blood,
to prepare the raven’s food ;

f the main their leaders brave,
arks the dragons of the wave.



And bade the dead arise to arms!
With war and wonder all on flame,
To Roslin's bowers young Harold ca
Where, by sweet glen and greenwod
He learned a milder minstrelsy ;
Yet something of the northern epell
Mixed with the softer numbers well

XXIIL
HAROLD.

O listen, listen, ladies gay!
No haughty feat of arms I tell:
Soft is the note, and sad the lay,
That mourns the lovely Rosabelle,

(738 Y DU ..



s not because Lord Lindesay’s heir
»night at Roslin leads the bal!,

that my ladye-mother there

its lonely in her castle-ball.

'is not because the ring they ride,
And Lindesay at the ring rides well,
t that my sire the wine will chide,
If 'tis not filled by Rosabelle.”—

erRoslin all that dreary night

A wondrous blaze was seen to gleam;
was broader than the watch fire light,
And redder tban the bright moon-bear

™ ~elin's castled rock,



So still they blaze, when rate 15 mgn
The lordly line of high St. Clair.

There are twenty of Roslin’s baron
Lae buried within that prond cli
Each one the holy vanit doth hold-
But the sea holds lovely Rosabell

And cach St. Clair was buried ther.
With candle, with book,and wit

But the sea-caves rung, and the w

The dirge of lovely Rosabelle.

XXIV.

So sweet was Harold's piteous lay,
Scarce marked the gnests the dark

ok lacm Liabaen tha ainkine dar



b of lightning came ;

d, so bright, 80 red the

astle seemed on flame.

1 every rafter of the hall,

d every shield upon the wall,

‘ophied beam, each sculptured stone,

ostant seen, and instant gone ;

rough the guests’ bedazzled band

.ess flashed the Jevin-brand,

lled the hall with smonldering smoke,

the elvish Page it broke.

ke, with thnnder long and lond,

wed the brave, appalled the ‘proud,—

\m sea to sea the jarom rng:

erwick wall, and at Carlisle withal,
arms the startied warders sprong.

AN cmaw

glare,
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The guests in silence prayed and shook,
And terror dimmed each lofty look.
But none of all the astonished train
‘Was sodismayed as Deloraine ;

His blood did freeze, his brain did burn,
*T'was feared his mind would ne’er return;
For he was speechless, ghastly, wan,

Like him, of whom the story ran,
Who spoke the spectre-hound in Man.*
At length, by fits, he darkly told,
‘With broken hint, and shuddering cold—
That he had seen, right certainly,

A shape with amice wrapped around,

With a wrought Spanish baldric bound,
Like pilgrim from beyond the sea ;

And knew—but how it mattered not—

It was the wizard Michael Scott.

XXVIIL

The auxious crowd, with horror pale,
All trembling, heard the wondrous tale;
No sound was mwade, no word was spoke,
Till noble Angus silence broke ;

And e a solemn sacred plight
Did to St. Bride of Douglas make,
That he a pilgrimage would take
To Melrose Abbey, for the sake

Of Michael's restless sprite.
Then each,.to ease his troubled \n-wt‘

To some bleued saint his prayers addreweA’,

* The Lile of Man.~—fice No\»



te ench pilgrimage would take,

lonks shonld sin > and bells should to]
the weal of Michael's soul.

Yows were ta'en, and Prayers wer

iyed,

d the noble Dame, dismayed,

iced, for aye, dark magic’s aid.

XXVII.

of the bridal will I tell,

ifter in short space befel ;

v brave sons and daughters fair

Teviot’s Flower,and Cranstoun’s heir:
ch dreadful scene, ‘twere vain

¢ the note of mirth again.

eet it were to mark the day

lhan oo -



£2AMU AICIC lll(’ AMNTCICU wuTcus |
Above the snpphant chieftuins wi
The banners of' departed brave;
Beneath the lettered stones wep
The ashes of tleir fathers dead;
From many a garnished niche aro
Stern saints, and tortured martyrs

XXX.

And slow up the dim aisle afar,
With sable cowl and scapular,
And snow white stoles, in order
The holy Fathers, two and two,
In long procession came;
Taper, and host, and book they 1
And boly baoner, ﬁomuhed fur

NEPIaAL ab W3 ...



ling organ vung;
t with secret strain
lay, so light and vain,
fathers sung.

XXXI.
{ FOR THE DEAD.
vrath, that dreadful day,
. and earth shall pass away,
shall be the sinner’s stay?
» meet that dreadful day?
1ling like a parched scroll, ;
heavens together rolls )
-yet, and yet more dread,
gh tramp that wakes the dead!

LUM IN FAVILLA; “
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No :—close beneath proud Newark’s tower,
Arose the minstrel's lowly bower;
A simple hut ; but there was seen
The little garden hedged with green,
The cheerfal hearth, and lattice clean.
There sheltered wanderers, by the blaze,
Oft heard the tale of other days:
For much he loved to ope his door,

. And give the aid he begged before.
8o passed the winter's day; bnt still,
‘When summer smiled on sweet Bowhill,
And July’s eve, with balmy breath,
Waved the blue-bells on Newark heath;
‘When throstles sung in Hare-head shaw,
And corn was green on Carterhaugh,
And flourished, broad, Blackandro’s oak,
The aged Harper's soul awoke!
Then would he sing achievements high,
And circumstance of chivalry,
Till the rapt traveller would stay,
Forgetful of the closing day;
And noble youths, the strain to hear,
Forsook the hunting of the deer;
And Yarrow, as Re rolled along,
Bore burden to the Minstrel's song.

End of the Lay.



} TO CANTO FIRST.

NOTE I
3as over in Branksome tower~P, 11.

of James I. Su William Scott of Buo.
ftheclanb g that narne, exch
zs Inglis of \hnor, the estate of Murdie-
arkshire, for one half of the barony of
w Branxholm,* lying upon the Teviot,
iles above Hawiek. He was probably in-
ransaction from the vicinity of Branksume
ve domam which he pouﬂwd' in Ettricke
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he enjoyed the barony of Eekford, by a grant from Ro: .
bert IL to his ancestor, Walter Seott of Kirkurd, for
the apprehending of Gilbert Ridderford, confirmed
by Robert IL1. 3d May, 1424. Tradition imputes the
exchange betwixt Scott and Inglis to a eonversation,
in which the latt-r, a man, it would appear, of a mild
and forbearing nature, plained much of the injurics
whieh he was expued 1o from the English Bordercrs,
who frequently plundercd his lands of Branksome. Sir
William Scott instantly offervd him the estate of Mur~
dicstone, in exchangr- for that which was suhject to sueh
egregious inconvenivnce. When the bargain was com-
pleted. he drily remarked, that the cattle in Curber-
land were as good as those of Teviotdale ; and proeved-
ed to conmence a system of reprisals upon the English,
which was regularly pursued by his suce: ssors. In l.he
next reign. James II. granted to Sir Walter Seott of
Branksome, and to Sir David, his son, the reniaining
balf of the barony of Branksome, to be held in blanche
for the payment of & red rosc. The cause assigned for
the grant is, their brave and fhithful exertions in favour
of the king against the house of Douglas, with whom
James had been recently tugging for the throne of Seote
land. This charter is dated the 2d February, 1443 5
2nd, in the same month, part of the barony of hnp
holm, and many lands in 1 kshire, were confi
wpon Sir Walter and bis son by the same monarch.
After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas
Inglis, \ b the principal seat of the
Buccleuch family. The ecastle was enlarged and
strengthened by Sir David Seott, the grandson of Sir
William, its first possessor. But, in 1570-1, the ven.
geance of Elizabeth, provoked by the inroads of Bue-
eleuch, and his attachment to the cause of Queen Mary,
destroyed the castle, and lnid waste the lands of Brank-
som . Inthe same year the castie was repaired and
enlarged by Sir Walter Scott, its brave possessor ; but
the work was not completed until after Lis death, in
1574, when the widow finished the building. This ap-
peans from the fullowing inscriptions.  Areund a stone,

oy



¥ TS Vi Vvup

Douglas hiz spous completit the
October 1576.” Overan arched duor i
lowing moral verse :=—
+ nature hes vrought yat sal lest ayy
od, keip veil ye rod, thy fame sal nocht

of Bronrholm Knight, Margaret Doug-
T

Castle inued to be the princip 1 seat
ch family, while security wasany object
€8 mansion. 1thas since been the resi-
>minisst rs,or Chamberlai ot the fi-
‘he variousalterations which the building
3, it is not only greatly restricted in its di=
cotains little of the-caste Nated form, if we
uare tower of massy (hickness, the only
\ginal building which now remains. The
| handsome modern resido nee, lately iuka-
deceased friend, Adam Ogilvy, Esq. of
- Fomminion ¥ of his Grace the Duke
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NOTE II

Nine-and-twenty knights of fame
Hung their shiclds in Branksome Hall~P. 12.

The ancient barous of Buceleuch, both from feudal
splendour, and trom their froutier situation, retained in
their houschold, at Branksome, a number of Gentlemen
of their own name, who held lands from their chief, for
the military service of watching and warding his ease
tle. Satehells tells us, in his doggrel poetry,

No baron was better scrved in Britin ;

‘The barons of Buckleugh they kept their eall,
Four and twenty gentlemen in their hell,
Al being of his name and kin ;

Euch two had a servant to wait upon them;
Before supper and dinner, most renowmed,
‘The bells rung and the trumpets sowned ;
And more than that, I do contess,

They kept four and twenty pensioners,
Think not I lie, nor do me blame,

For the pensioners I can all name @

There's men alive, elder than I,

“They know if I speak truth, or Ke;

Every pensioner a room* did gain,

For service done and to be done ;

This I'll let the reader understand,

‘The name beth of the men and land,

‘Which they possessed, it is of truth,

Both from the Iairds and lords of Buckleugh.

Aecordmgl) ing from his P Satchells
gives us, in prose, the names of un-my-ﬂmr gentlemen,
hers of i families, who were pem

nonen to the honse of Bueclcuch, and deseribes the
lands which each possessed for his Bordur service. In
time of war with England, the garrison was doubtless
augmented. Satchells adds, “ These twenty-three pen-
sioners, all of his own name of Scott, and Waker Glad-

* Reom, portion of }and
LY
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- ws sourteen thousand meri
stery of the name of Scett, p. 45. Ani
theso times.

NOTE IIL
And with Jedwood-axe at saddie-bow.—

“Of a truth,” says Froissart, “ the Scott
ast great skill with the bow, but rather
th which, in tinie of need, they give heavy
e Jedwood axe was a sort of partizan, uscd
0, as appears from the arms of Jedburgh, w
walier mounted, and armed with this weap
called a Jedwood or Jeddart staff.

NOTEL 1V.
watch against Southern foree and guile,

't Scroope, or Howard, or Percy's powers,
eaten Branksome’s lordly towers,

Warkworth, or Naworth,or merry Carlisle.
aksome Castle was continually exposed tc

of the English, both from its situatin~
military disnnete:- 7
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syred licenee of me to invade the realme of Sco
for the annoysaunce of your highnes enemys, *
they thought best exploit by theyue might be
and to haue to concur withe theyme the inbabit
Northumberland, suche as was tow ards me acce
to theyre assembly, and as by theyre discrecionsv
the same they shulde thinke most convenient ; &
they dydr meet vppon Monday, before nyght, beil
iii day of this instant monethe, at Wawhope, 1
northe Tyne water, above Tyndaill, where they
to the number of xv ¢ men, and so invadet Scotla
the hour of viii of the elok at nyght,at a place
Whele Causay; and befor xi of the cloh dyd
forth a forrey of Tyndaill and Ryddislail and lai
the resydewe in a bushment, and acty vely dyd set
n towne called Branxholm, where the lord of Bue
dwellythe, and purpesed theymeselves with a tray
hym lyke to his accustomed mapner, inrysynge
frayes ; albeit. that knyght he was not at home
500 they brynt the said Branxhohn, and other to
as 1o say Whichestre, Whichestre-helme, and Wk
and laid orlered theymeself, soo that sundry
said Lord Buclough’s servants, who dyd issuc fovr
his gates was takyn prisoners.  They dyd not ley
house, one stak of corne.nor one shyof, withont th
of the snid Lond Buclough vubrynt ; and thus ser,
«l aud frayed, supposing the Lovd of Buclough
wiihin iii or iiii myles (o have trayncd him to the
ment ; and s00 in the breyking of the day dyd 1)
ny and the bushment mete, and reculed home
making theyr way westward from they re invasion
over Lyddersdaill,as inte nding 3 £ the fiay frome t
furst entry by the Scutts waiches, orothe rwyse by
yngshulde haue bene gyve : to Gedworth and the
trey of Scotland theyreabouts of theyre invs
» hiche Gedworth s from the Wheles Causay vil
that thereby the Scots shulde have comen tfuribve

they me, and more owte of ordre ; and 300 upon
&vod considcracans, before they entred Lydd

&5 well accompting the inhabitants of thw e



. -o=e sy acyuaice or hur
{ any Ingiysman vnto theyme,and 00 in gc

frte the howre of ten of the elok bufore non
"ewisday, dyd pas through the said Lydder
lyd come diverse of the said inhabitants the
‘vauntes, under the said assurance, off
selfs with any servioe they couthe make ;
anks be to Godde, your highnes® suhjects,ab
‘re of xii of the clok at none the sam - daye, ¢
s youre bigl realine, bringing wt the
1 Scottsmen prisoners, one of th-yme na
* the surname and kyn of the suid Lord of
and of his howsehold ; they brought also
nd above Ix horse and mars. keping in sav.
»se or hurte, all your said highnes subje
as alsoo a towne called Newbiggius, by dive
f Tyndaill and Ry ddersdaill, takyn vp of
d spoyled, when was slayne ii Seottsmen of
e, and many Scotts there hurte ; your hij
cts was xiii inyles within the ground of Se
lis frome my house at Werkwarth. ~t -
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diligent sezviee of my pore servaunt Wharten, amd
thus, as I am most bounden, shall dispose wt them that
be under me f.. aUNOysMINce of your highnes enc-
mys.” In resentment of this foray, Buceleuch, with
ether Border ehicfs, mﬂdmumyd'mm
with which they p d into Northumberl
Mm&emntryuhruthehnhlflinmuﬁ.
They baffled,or defeated, the English forces opposed to
them, and returned leaded with prey.— Pinkerten's His-
tory, Vel. IL p. 318.

NOTE V.

Bards long shall tell,
How Lord Walter f2ll—P. 13.

Sir Walter Scott-of Buecleuch succeeded to his grand.
tather, Sir David, in 1492, He was a brave and power
.ful baron and warden of the west masches of Scotland.
His death was the consequence of a feud betwixt the
seotu and Kerrs, the history of which is necessary, to
ted allusions in the
lnv.heyur 1526, in the words of Pitscottie, « The
"Rarl of Angus,and the rest of the Douglasses, ruled all
which they liked, and no man durst say the contrary ;
wherefore the king (James V. then a minor) was heavi-
1y displeased, and would fain have been out of their
bands, if he might by any way; And, to that effect,
wrote a quict and seeret Jetter with bis own hand, and
acnt it to the Jaird of Buceleuch, beseeching him thas
he wotld come with bis kin and friends, and all the
foree that he might be, and meet him at Melroes, at his
home-passing, and there to take him out of the Doug-
Tames hands, and to put him to liberty, to use himself
among the lave (rest) of his lords, as he thinks expedi-
ent.
¢ This letter was quietly directed, and sent by one of
the king’s own secret servants, which was reccived very -
thankfully by the laird of Buecleuch, who was very
Ziad thereof, te be put w such charges and familiarity
with Ais prinee, and did great difrrence o perurm

© my




P
. sururned out of Jedburgh, awd
ross to remain there all that night.

* But when the Lord Hume, Cessfoorc
hirst (the chiefs of the clan of Kerr,) took
the king, and returned home, then appea
of Buckleuch in sight, and his company wit
arrayed battle, intending to have fulfilled ti
tition, and therefore came stoutly forwand
side of Haliden hill. By that the Earl of 4
George Douglas his brother, and sundry o
friends, seeing this army coming, they mar
the matter meant; while at the last they kne

of Buceleuch, with a i pany of the

Annandale. With him they were less affeared

them manfully to the field contrary them, a
the king in this manner, ¢ Sir, yon is Buekl
thieves of Anandale with bim, to unbeset y¢
fram the gate (i. e, interrupt your passage.)

God they shall either fight or flee ; and ye sl
Bere op this know. and iy trother George

with any other company you please ; and I ¢
and put yon thieves off the ground, and ri
unto your grace, or else die for it.’ The ki
still as was deviead - ~- * ~
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viliam Scott instantly offered him the estate of Mur-
icstone, in exchang: for that which was suhjuct to such
zregious inconvenivnce.  When the bargain was com-
Jeted. he drily remarked, that the cattle in Cumber-
ind were as good as those of Teviotdale 5 and proeved-
d to coinmence a system of rprisals upon the English,
thich was regularly pursued by his succ. ssors. In lhe
£xt reign. Junes I1. grantd to Sir Walter Seott of
jranksome, and to Sir David, bis son. the remaining
alf of the barony of Branksome, to b beld in blanche
or the payment of a red rosc.  The cause assigned for
he grant is, their brave and fhithful exertions in favour
£ the king against the house of Douglas, with whom
awes had been 1 eently tugging for the throne of Seote
and. This charter is dated the 2d February, 1443
:nd, in the same month, part of the barony of hn@-
10lm, and many lands in 1 kshire, were conft
apon Sir Walter and his son by the same mionarch.
After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas
[nglis, Brank b the principal seat of the
Buccleuch family. The castle was enlarged and
strengthened by Sir David Seott, the grandson of Sir
William, its first possessor. But, in 1570-1, the ven.




he oxins of DOUBiEs, Wi =
argaret Douglas his 3peus completit the
. October 15767 Overan .mhdduorh

Nowing moral verse :—
hes vrought yat sal lest aYy
sody keip veil ye rody thy fame sal nocht

tof Bronxholm Knight, Margaret Dovg

571+
Castle continued to be the pl"me'lpl! seat

uch family, while security wasany object
of 8 munsion- 1t has since beed tbe rusi-
Sommissioners, of Chamberiaing, ot the fi-
the various alterations which the building
av, itis not only geeatly restricted it its dir
little of the-caste ated form, if we

jquare tower of massy (hicknessy the only
ins. The

miginal puilding which now remain
1y

ayresy Couunission ¥

ch.
ntof the ancient edifiee cAD still be traced by
e edation. and its sirength is obvi-

2 he
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NOTE VI.

+ Ne! vainly to cach holy shrine,
In mutual pilgrimage, they drew~P. 14.

Among other expedients resorted to for stanching
the feud betwixt the Seotts and the Kerry, there wasa
bnml meuud, in lm, hmvern the heads nreuh clan,

bi b the four
pnncnp-l pilg-nugu of Scotland, !‘or the Henefit of
the souls of those of the opposite name who had fullen
in the quarrel. This indenture js printed in the Min-
atrelsy of the Scettieh Border, Vol. 1. Baut either it ne-
ver took effect, or else the foud was renewed shortly
aflerwards.

Such pactions were not in feudal times ;
and, as might be expected, they were often, as in the
Ppresent case, void of the effect desired.  When Sir Walk
ter Mauny, the renowned follower of Edward 111, had
taken the town of Ryoll, in Gascony, he remembered
to have heard that his father lay there buried, and of
fered & bundnd crowns to any who eould show him
his grave. A very old man appeared before Sir Wal-
ter, and informed him of the manner of his father’s
death, and the place of his sepulturc. It seems the
Lord of Mauny had, at a great tournament, unhorsed,
and woundud to the death, a Gascon knight, of the
heuse of Mirepoix, whose kinsman wss bishop of Cam-
bray. For this deed be was held at feud by the robi-
tions of the knight, until he agreed to undertake a pil-
arimage to the shrine of St. James of Compostells, for*
the benefit of the soul of the deceased. But as he re-
turned through the town of Ryoll, after accomplish-
ment of his vow, he was beset, and treacherously slain,
by the kindred of the knight whom he had killed. Sir
‘Walter, guided by the old man, visited the lowly tomb
of his father ; and, having read the inscription, which
was in Latin, he caused the body to be raised, and trans

ported to his native city of Valenciennes, where masses
Werey im the days of Froisart, duly said for the wul of

~



wwesy wnmt t0eir influence extended from t
Preston-Grange, in Lothian, to the limits
Cenfer Castle, the ancient baronial resid
fhmily, is situated near the village of Mort|
in two or three miles of the Cheviot Hills.—
a place of great strength and eonsequence,
ruinous. Tradition affirms, that it was f
Halbert, or Habby Kerr, a gigantic warrior,
‘whom many stories are current in Roxburgh:
Duke of Roxburghe represents Ker of Cessfo
tinet and powerful branch of the same nam
Marquis of Lothian as their chicf: Hence t.
tion betwixt Kers of Cessford aud Fairnihirst

NOTE VIIL
Befere Lord Cranstoun she should wed—1

The Cranstouns, Lord Cranstoun, are an ant
der family, whose chief seat was at Crailing, i
dale. They wer: at this time at feud with t
Beott; for it appears that the lady of Buce
1557, beset the laird of Cranstoun, seeking his |
vertbeless, the same C or perhaps his
married to a danshter afehn oo °




tlm faiiily was descended Dame Janet Beaton, Lady
Buceleuch, widow of Sir Walter Scott of Branksome.

She was a woman of 1aasculine spirit, as appeared fiom
her riding at the head of her son's elan, aft r her hus-
band’s murder.  Slhe also possesscd the heveditary abili-
ties of her family in such a degree, that the superstition
of the vulgarimputed them to supernatural kuow ledge.
‘With this was mingled. by faction, the foul accusation,
of her having influenccd Queen Mary to the murder of
her hushand. One of the placards, preserved in Bu-
chanan’s Detection, accus 's of Darnley's murder ¢ the
Erle Bothw: 11, Mr. James Balfour, the persoun of Fliske
Mr. David Chalmers, black Mr. John Spens, wha was
principal deviser of the murder ; and the Quene, assent-
ing thairto, throw the persuasioun of the Erle Bothwell,
and the witchorgft of Lady Buckleuch.”

NOTE X.

He learned the art, that none may naine,
In Padua, far beyond the sea.—P. 15,

Padua was long supposed, by the Scottish p
to be the principnl school of N y. ‘The Earl




e ae mmCpC
. —== u10rmMs Us, that Simon Magu
shadow to go before him, making people b
dant spivit.— Heywood's Hierarchie,

vulgar conceive, that when a class of stu
made & eeruin pmgreu in their mystic st

-~ h 1o
are d to run has 3

the devil literally eatches the hindmost in the

less be crosses the hall so speedily, that the ar

can only apprechend his shadow. Im the latter
person of the sage never after throws any shi
those, who have thus lost thcir shadow, always |
best magicians.

NOTE XII.
The viewless forms of air~P. 16

‘The Scottish vulgar, without having any very
»d notion of their attributes, believe in the exist
n intermediate class of spirits residing in the ai
he waters ; to whose agency they ascribe floods, :
d all such phenomena as their own philosopl
»t readily explain. They ar:- suppos d to inte1

e affuirs of mortals, sometimes with a male-~!
se, and sometimee vt




ancient church of Old Deer, in Al
small bill called Bissau, they were s
the work was impeded by supernat
length, the Spirit of the River was
It is not here, it is not here
That ye shall build the eh

But on Taptillery,
‘Where many a corpse sha
The scite of the edifiee was accordi
‘Taptillery, an eminence at some
place where the building had been
Jarlang® MSS. 1 mention these pop
the introduction of the Riverand M
not, at first sight, seem to aceord wi

of the , aud the sup ]
where the scene is laid,
NOTE XIII.

A fancied mesa-trooper, &



ancreate. When England and Scotland
edin Great-Britain, they that formerly lived
imeursions, betook themselves to the robbin
neighbours. | Their sons arv free of the trad:
fothers’ copy.  They, are like to Job, notin
patience, but in sudden plenty and poverty ; s
having flocks and herds in the morning, none
and perchance wany again next day. They n
for their mottoe, vivitur ex rapto, stealing fro
homest neighbours what they sometimes require.
are a nest of hornets : strike one, and stir all o
wbout your ears. Indeed; if they promise sa
onduct a traveller, they will perform it with the
v of a Turkish janizary ; otherwise, woe be to hii
Hleth into their quarters !
3. « Height., Amounting, forty years since, to
ds. These compelled the vicinage to pu
dr security by paying a eoustunt rent to th
ren in their greatest height, they had two gres
s—the Laws of the Land.and +*- ©

A Nrwnawsh




15ed ; and especially the lairds of Cessford and Fair-
hirst followed furiouslie, till at the foot of a path the
rd of Cessfourd was slain by the stroke of a speur by
Elliot, who was then servant to the Jaird of’ Buc-
uch. But when the laird of Cessfoord was slaiw, the
ase ceased. The Earl of Angus returned again with
:at merriness and victory, and thanked God that he
red him from that chance, and passed with the king
Meclross, where they remained all that night. On
: morn they passed to Edinburgh with the king, who
1s very sad and dolurous of the slaughter of the Iaird
Cessfoord, and many other gentlemen and yeomen
in by the luird of Buccleuch, g the L
fourscore and fifteen, whneh died in defence of the
ng, and at the command of his writing.”
I um not the first who hus attempted to celebrate in
rse the renown of this ancient baron, nnd his bazard-
top his ign’s freed: Ina
otunh lalm poct we find the following verses :—
Valterius Scotus Balcluchius.
sregio suscepto facinore libertate Regis, ac aliis rebus
gestis clarus, sub Jacobo V. A°, Christi, 1526,
Ingentata aliis, nullique audita priorum







%0 the kr) Dulpdyn: 1 K pr i ime |
I reeeyved for it, on a feyre tabl
franhes, und forgave one thousande
Erl Dolphin’s children. By my fuyt
and a guod 1, {5 whe refore 1 repute
ecyved, in that 1 bave rendered 1
Aloys; tor it wolde have kept fro al
the duye that 1 gave it up it wus fo
tayllis, to have been kept seven ye
vytaylynge. This Erl of Armynake |
Olyve Barbe, aud Perot le Bernoys,
1 shulde repente myselfe : certayne
selfc of what I have dune.”’—Froise

NOTE XVI.

By wily turns, by desperate boun
Had bduffled Percy’s best blood-hot

“The kings and hcroes of Scotland,
derriders, were sometimes obliged



: band hag we..
don. or Fadzean, a dark. savage. auma
ter.  After a sharp skirmish at Back-
tee was forced o retreat with only six-
The Englich pursued with a border
blond-bouml :
| there wne that bratehet bred,
L, to tollow them that fied ;
ed in Eske and Liddesdail,
£ll} she gat blvod no fleeing might avail.
it, Fawdon, tired, or affk cting to b so,
wther: Wallace, baving in vain argued
sty anger, struck off his head, and con-
ireat. When the English came up, theic
. upon the dead body :—
th stopped at Fawdon, till she stood,
1cr would i time she fund the blood.
soncludes with a fine Gothie seene of ter-
took refuge in the solitary tower of Gask.
disturbed at midnight by the blastof a
it out his attendants by two and two, but
wd with tidings. At length, when he was
he sound was heard still louder. The
" * ewordin hand; and at the gate
© ltees spectre



NOTE XVII

Dimly he vivwed the Moat-hiil’s mound,—P, 22,

This is a rowed artificial mount near Hawick, which,
troimn ity name (( Mot. Ang. Saa. Cenciliumn Conventus,)
was probably anciently used as u plice for ussembling
a national council of the adjucent tribese  “There ave
mauy such mounds in Scotland, and they are soame-
times, but rurcly, of a square fvrm.

NOTE XVIIL
Beneath the Tower of Haxeldean~P. 23,

The estate of Hazeldean, corruptly Hassendean, be-
‘ouged formerly to a fanily of Scotts, thus commenio-
rated by Satchells:—

Hasswodean came withont a call,
The angicutest bouse a:noag thew. all.

NOTE XIX.
On Minto-crags the moon-beams giint—~P. 23,

A romantic assemblage of cliffs, which rise mddenl’

ahnve the vala of Tavint in th,

waediate




My sheep I neglected, I broke my sheep-he
And all the gay hauuts of my youth I forsc
No more for Amynta fresh garlands I wove
Ambition, I said, would soon cure me of lov
But what had my youth with ambition tod
Why kft I Amyuta? Why broke 1 my vow

Through regions remote in vain do I rove,
And bid the wide world secure mie from love
Ab, fool, to imagine, that aught eould subdu
A love 30 well founded, a passion so true !
Ah, give me my sheep, and sny sheep-hook re
And I’ll wander from luve and Amynta no m

Alas ! ’tis too late at thy fate to n-pine !

Pour shepherd, Amynta no more can be thine
Thy teurs are all fimitless, thy wishes are vain
The moments neglected return not again.

Ah ! what had my youth with ambition todo?
Why Jeft 1 Amyuta? Why broke I my vow ?

NOTR YV
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dated 936, and filled with the bones of 8 man of gigam
tic size. ‘T'hese coffins were discovered in the foundae
tions of what was, but hay long ceased to be, the chapel
of Riddell; and as it was argued, with plausibility, that
they ined the ins of some of the f-
mily, they were deposited in the modern place of se-
pulchre. compar tively so termesd, though built in 1110,
But the following curious and authentic documents
warrant most conclusively the epithet of  ancient Rid.
deli:” 1st, A charter by David 1. to Walter Rydale,
sheriff of’ Roxburgh firming all the of Lik
esclive, &e. of which his father, Gervasius de Rydale,
died possessed.- 2dly, A bull of Pope Adrian 1V. con-
firming the will of Walter de Ridale, knight, in favour
of his brother Anschittil de Ridale, dated 8th April,
1155, 3dly, A bull of Pope Al der I1I. firmi
the said will of Walter de Ridale, hequeathing to hin
brother Anschittil the lands of Liliesclive, Whettunes,
&ec. and ratifying the bargain betwixt Aunselittil and
Huctredus, concerning the chureh of Liliesclive, in con-
seq of the mediation of Malcolm II. and confl

ed by a charter from that monarch. This bull is dated
17th June, 1160, 4thly, A bull of the same Pope, con-
firming the will of Sir Ansehittil de Ridale, in favour
of his son Walter, conveying the said lands of Lilies-
clive and others, dated the 10th March, 1120. It is re-
markeble, that Liliesclive, otherwise Rydale, or Rid-
del, and the Whittunes, have descended, through a
long train of ancestors, without cver passing into & col-
lateral line. to the person of Sir John Buchanan Rid-
dle, Bart. of Riddell, the lineal descendant and rePre-
sentative of Sir Anschittil.—These circumstances ap-
peared worthy of notice in 8 Border work.

NOTE XXI.
As glanced his eye o'er Halidon~P. 24.

Halidon was an ancient seat of the Ecrrs of Cessford,
now demolished. About a q of a mile to the
morshward lay she field of battle betwixt Buceleuch

.



- wusu Deantiful monastery of M.
ounded by ng David L Its ruins afford
of G

he

, and Gothic
'HGhSeotlmdcnnbun. 'l‘he stone, of w

beilt, though it has resisted the weather for
ages, retains perfect sharpness, 00 that even the
Bute ornaments secm a3 ¢ntire as when newly w
T some of the clolsters, as is hinted in the ne
to, there are representations of flowers, vepetabl
wrved in stone, with aceuracy and preeision ¢
onte, that we almost distrust our senses, when w.
dider the diﬂwl!y ofmheetmg 20 hard a substai
ek i and Thisn
comvent was ded»ealedto St. Mary, aud the monks
of the Cistertian order. At the time of the Refo
! tiom,they shared in the general reproach of sensu:
tad irregularity thrown upon the Roman churchn
The old wonds of Galashiels, a favourite Scottish

L TH

©O the monks of Melrose made gude kale®
On Frideys when they fasted ;

They wanted neither beef nor ale,
As long as their ncighbour's 1~
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NOTE I.

When sikver edges the imagery,
And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die

‘The buttresses, ranged along the sides of th
Melrose abbey, are, according to the Gothic &
Yy earved and fretted, containing niches for tl
of saints, and labelled with scrolls, bearing ap
texts of Seripture, Most of these stataes have

lished .

NOTE IL
iS¢, David's ruined pile.—P. 37.

David I. of Scotland purchased the repu
sanetity, by founding, and liberally endowing.
the monastery of Mvlras, but those of Kelso, I
and many others, which led to the well-kno
vation of his successor, that he was g sore sai:
Trown.

NOTE I1II.

~—Lands and ¥vings many a rood,
Had gifted the shrine for their souls’ repos

‘The Buecleueh family were great benefact
Abbey of Melrose. As early as the reign of 1
Robert Scott, Baron of Murdieston and Ra
{now Buecleuch,) gave to the monks the land

ery, in Ettricke Forest, pro salute anime suan
Lry of Meirese, 28th Nay, 1415,

~

—



éﬂ I ride on a Border foray.—P.29.

13 were, as may be sapposed, very igno-
jous matters. Colville, in his Parancsls
sates, that the reformed divines were
ertaking distant journeys to convert the
- wold wis at God that ye wold enly go
ands and borders of our own realm, to

countreymen, who, for lack of prech-
tration of the ts, must, with
itherinfidells or atheists.” Butwe learn,
bat, however defieient in real rrligion,
. told their beads, and never with more
n goingon & plundering expedition.

NOTE V.
r feet were the bones of the dead—~P- 30.

3 were frequently used as places of sepul-
tance occurs in Dryburgh Abbey, where
13 an inscription, bearing, Hic jacet frater

woTe VI



rankes,and forgave One WUUMIAR. avs = ce oo oo
2rl Dolphin’s children. By wmy fuyth, this was a fayre
ind a good 1.€25 whorefore 1 repute myselve sore de-
seyved, in that 1 have rendered up the fortress of
Aloys; tor it wolde have kept fro alle the worlde, and
the duye that I gave it up it was fournyshed with vy-
tayllcs, to have been kept seven yere without any re-
ryaylynge. This Erl of Armynake hath deceyved me:
Dlyve Barbe, and Perot le Bernoys, shewed to me how
I shulde repente myselfe: certayne I sore repente my-
selte of what I have dune.”’—Froissart, Vol. LL p. 195,

NOTE XVL

By wily turns, by desperate bounds,
Had baffled Percy's best blood-hounds.—P. 20.

The kings and heroes of Seotland, as well as the Bow
dereriders, were sometimes obliged to study how te
evad. the pursuit of blood-hounds. Barbour inform us,
that Robert Bruce was rep dly ked by sleuth
dogs. On one occasion, he umped by wading a bow-
shot down a brook, and ascending into a tree by a
branch which overhung the water: thus leaving no
¢vane on land of his footsteps, he bafied the seent. The




e DANG Diu e, _
iwdon. or Fadzean, a dark, savagc,
acter. After asharp skirmish at Black-
Jlace was forced to retreat with only six-
. The English pursued with & border
ar blood-hound :
nd there was that bratchet bred,
'ny, to follow them that fled ;
used in Eske and Liddesdail,
-« till) she gat bluod no flceing might avail.
‘eat, Fawdon, tired, or affecting to be so,
) farther : Wallace, baving in vain argued
1 hasty anger, struck off his head, and con-
retreat.  When the English came up, their
ed upon the dead body :—
zuth stopped at Fawdon, till she stood,
rther would fra time she fund the blood.
y concludes with a fine Gothic scene of ter-
ce took refuge in the solitary tower of Gask.
as disturbed at midnight by the blast of &
went out his attendants by two and two, but
ined with tdings. At length, when he was
the sound was heard still louder. The

-4 <word in hand; and at the gate
© Noadiess spectre
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Trust ryght wele, that all this be sooth, indeed,
Supposing it to be no poiut of the creeds
The Wallace, Book v,
Mr. Ellis bas extracted this tal- as a sanple of Hen-
ry's poetry.~—Specimens of English Poctry, Vol. L po
351.

NOTE XVIIL
Dimly he viewed the Moat-hill's mound—P. 22.

‘This is & round artificial mount near Hawick, which,
from its name ( Mot. Ang. Sax. Concilivon Conventus,)
was yrohlbly menemly used as a place for assembling
a | of the adj tribese  There are
many such mounds in Scotland, and they are seme-
times, but rarely, of a square form.

NOTE XVIII
Beneath the Tower of Haxeldean~P. 3.

‘The estate of Hazeldvan, corruptly Hassendean, be-
longed formerly to a family of Scotts, thus commemo-
rated by Satchells:—

Hassendean came without a call,
The angicntest bouse ainong them all,

NOTE XIX.
On Minto-crags the moon-beamas glint—P. 28,

A romantic assemblage of cliffs, which rise suddenly
ahove the vale of Teviot, in the iinmediate vicinity of
the family-seat, from which Lord Miuto takes his titlce
A small platforin, on a projecting crag, commanding &
most beautiful prospecet, is termd Barnhills' Bed. This
Barnhills is said to have been a robber, or outlaw,
There are reiains of a strong tower beneath the roeks,
where he is suppused to have dwelt. and from which
he derived his pame. On the summit of the crags are
the fiagmoents of arother ancient tower, in a pieto-

resque situstion. Among the houses gast downby e

B N
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My sheep I neglected, I broke my shes
And all the gay hauuts of my youth 1
‘No more for Amynta fresh garlands 1 +
Ambition, I said, would soon cure me ot
But what hed my youth with ambition
‘Why left I Amynta? Why broke 1 my 1

‘Through regions remote in vain do I rov
And bid the wide world secure me from L
Ab, fool, to imagiue, that aught eould sub
-A love 30 well founded, a passion so true !
Ab, give me my sheep, and sny sheep-hook
Axnd I'll wander from love and Amynta no

Alas ! ’tis too late at thy fte to n-pine !
Poor shepherd, Amynta no more can be thi
Thy tears are all frnitless, thy wishes are v
The moments neglected return not again.
Ah ! what had my youth with ambition to ¢
Why left I Amyuta? Why broke I my vow
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NOTE XI.
= The wondrous Michael Scott.~P. 32.

Sir Michael Scott of Balwearie flourished during the
13th century, and was one of the ambassadors sent o
bring the Maid of Norway to Seotland upon the dealh
of Alexander I1L. By a poetical anachronisms, be is
Acre placed in a later s, He was a man of mueh
learning, chiefly acquired 'folei;neountrm-lh
wrote 8 ,llpon" ‘,,' nvm
in 1496 ; and \} upen
ﬁumthdlhlmnmhnbeenuldlﬂdmdnlb
struse studies of judieial astrology, slebymy, physiog-
momy, and chiromaney. Hence he passed among his
contemporuries for a skilful magician. Dempster ig-
{rms us, that he remembers to have heard in his
youth, that the magic books of Michael Scott were still
in existcnce, but could not be opened without dangen,
on account of the malignant iends who were thereby
invoked. Dempsteri Historia Ecclesiastica, 1637, hibe
Xilo po 405,  Lesly characterises Michnel Seott, as sig-
gularii philesophice, astrenomice, ac medicine laude pres
tans ; dicebatur penitisrimos magis recessus bubgu&"
Rante also jons him as a

Quell altro chi ne’ fianchi e cosi poce
Michele Scoto fu, chi veramente
Delle magiche frode seppe il gioco.
Divina Comedia, Canto xxmty

A personage, thus spoken of by biographers and hig-
torians, loses little of his mystical fame in vulgar tra
dition. Accordingly, the memory of Sir Michael Scott
survives in many s legend ; and in the south of Seets
Iand, any work of great labour and antiquity, is aserib
ed, either to the agency of Auld Michael, of Sir Wil
Jiam Wallace, or of the devile Tradition varies sow
cerning the place of his burial: some eontend for
Holme Coltrame, in Cumberiand ; others for Melross

abbey. But all agree, that his booky of magic were ins
-tarred fa Kty grave, or preverved In €m conven\ e




which he gave me :

Beot’s historie ;

no man dare it do.

e piek’d out something

, that dare not read within.

1g the castle then,

stten book hanging on an iroo pin:
1 seem to me 10 be '

, like steel, or aceumie 3

i seem 30 large to me,

rtyrs and Turks historie.

+h he ket me se€

. Michael Seott did Be s

\w that could appear,

been dead above five bundred year?
pe durst bury under that stone,

| been dead & few years agone :

s name does terrifie each ome.” ;
fthe Right Homourable name of Beote :

NOTE XL
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at Toledo, Seville, and Salamanca. In the latter e
they were held in a deep eavern; the mouth of whiek
was walled up by Queen Isabella, wife of King Ferde
nand.—D' Autun en Learned Incredulity, p. 45. These
Spanish schools of magic are celebrated also by the It
lian poets of romance:

Questo citta di Tolletto solea

Tenere studio di Negmmlui:,

Quivi di magica arte si leggu

Pubbli , e di Py H

E molti Gem-ntx sempre avea

i i assai & Fe

2 & altre Ailse opinion’ di seiocehi

Come e fatture, o spesso batter gli occhi.

1l Mergante Maggiore, Canto XXV. St. 359,

The celebrated magieian Maagis, eouul to Rimalde
of lban, ealled by Ariosto, Mi i died the
black art at Toledo, as we lesm from L'Misteire de
Maugis D’ Aygremont. He even held a professor’s ehair
in the necromantic university ; for so I interpret the
passage, “ gu'en tous lee scpt ars denchantememt, des
charmes et conjurations il B’y avoit meilleur maistre qus
tui 3 et on tel renom qu'on le laiesoit en chaise, ot Pappele
Lot on maietre Maugis. This Salamanean Domdanicl is
said to have been founded by Hercules. If the classie
reader inquires where H les himself k d megie,
he may consult “ Les fuicts et proesses du noble et vail-
lant Hercules,” whbere he will learn, that the fable of
his aiding Atlas to support the heavens, arose from the
said Atlas having taught Hercules, the noble knight er-
rant, the seven liberal sciences, and, in particular, that

of judicial logy. Such, ding to the idea of
the middle ages, were the studics, “ maximus que do-
cuit Atlas'~In a io history of Roderic, the last'

Gothic king of Spain, he is said to have entered one of
thosc enchanted caverns. It was situated beneath an
ancient tower near Tolcdo: and, when the iron gates,
which d the , were undolded, there rushe
ed forth so dreadful & whirlwind, that hitherto no onc
43d dared to penetrute inte its recesses.  But Rodecwn.

——



_ et cuuld Dot extinguisl
gy Wrth great diffieulty, penetrated into &

inseribed all over with Arabian characte:
midst stood & eolossal statue of brass, repres
racen wiclding a Moorish mace, with which
ged furions blows on all sides, and seemed tl
le the tempest which raged around. Being
1 by Roderic, it eeased from striking, until he .
ribed on the right hand, “ #'retched Monarch
rvil hast thew come hither ; on the Jeft hand. “ 7
'be disposscssed by a strange people ;” on one sh
“ I inveke the sons of Hagar ;" on the other, © .
W" When the king had deeyphered lll
ws i iptions, the statue

d to its ex
Ye tempest commenced anew, and Roderic ret

mourn over the predicted evils which approac.
throne. He caused the gates of the eavernto
and barricaded ; but, in the course of the nigh
er {1l with a tremendous noise, and under it
neealed for ever the entrance to the mystic et
The conquest of Spain by the Saracens, and th
the unfortunate Don Roderic, fulftiled the prt

the brazen statue. HHistoria verdadera del Re
rigo por ¢l sabio Alcaurs 4’



“& --erees acULIUC, W06 AMbs
Opened bis book, and evo)
huge blaek horse, mounte
him to fly through the ai
Crossed the gen, the devil
What it was that the old
tered at bed-time? A Jess
have answered, that it wa
would have licensed the de
his back. But Michael ste:
to thee ? Mount, Diabolus, 1
¢ Paris, he tied his horse to
tered, and boldly delivered i
dor, with so little of the por
Plomacy, was not reeeived w
king was aboyt to return g ¢
demand, when Michacl besoy
solution till he had seen his
The first stamp shook every
ed all the bells to ring ; the

P I S



1 to take refuge in his ownjue ..... |
-nn') In o:du to revenge bimself of

one ing in the
t, vem to the hill above the Imue with
ent down his servant to ask a bit of bread
| wife for his greyhounds, with instruc
do if he met with a denial. Accordingly
ch had retused the boon with contumely
as his master had directed. laid abov
raper, which be had given bim, contair
t many cabalistical words, the welkknow

Maister Michacl Scott’s man
Sought meat, and gat nane.
iely the good old woman, instcad of pun
restic oceupation, which was baking bre
ers, began to dance round the fire, repeati
and continued this exercise till ber husbe
1pers to the house, onc after another to
iclayed their provision ; but the chs
1 as they enterd, and, losing all idea of
y joined in the dance and chorus. Atles

1 himself went to the house ; but ashis w
* -= %o had seen on the
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o the doer ; which sceordiagly ended the supernar
| danee~This tale was told leas pariicularly i for
cditions, and 1 have been eensured for inaceuracy
oing s0.—A similar charm oecurs in Huen de Ber
ux, and in the ingenious Osiental tale, ealied the
iph Vathek,
Notwithstanding his victory ever the wit€h of Falee
pe, Michael Scott, like his predeecssor Merlin, fell st
it & victimn tofemale art.  His wife,or concubine, eli-
ted from him the secret, that his art eould ward off
ny danger execpt the powonous qualitics of broth,
ande of the flesh of a breme sow. !ueh-me- she ot
dingly admini 110 the wizard, who died in comee
guence dndngit surviving, bowever, long enough
to put to duath his treacherous confidante.

NOTE XIV,

The words, that cleft Eildon Hills in three,
And bridled the T'weed with a curd of stone~P, 334

Michael Scott was, onec upon & time, mach embar
rassed by a spirit, tbrwhomhewuuder the nceessi
ty of finding He ded
him to build a cc0ld, ordln-hrld, ‘across the Tweed &/
Kelso; it was ammplnhed in one night lnd atill doe
houour to the i Michael next order
cd, that Eikdon hill, which was then a uniform con
should be divided into three. Auvother night was suf
€ient to part its summit into three picturesque pea’
which it now bears. Atlength the enchauter eonque
ed this indefatigable d by loying him in 1

and endless task of making ropes out of ¢

(g

. ends
! NOTE XV.
i That lamp shall burn unquenchedly—~P. 34.

Baptista Porta, and others authors who treat o
m/ mugie, talk much of eternal laraps, pretend
&27¢ beea found burning in ancicut sepuichan.,




l'tW'P
Mgmelhmp, nd vhely coneludes,
»ohing is nevertheless i ible—Mundus Su
wus, p. 72 Delminpmtbhbnqtim of 1
Mts to magical skill. Disguisitioncs Magicre, p.
'8 very rare romanee, which © treateth of the lyl
rgilius, and of his deth and many marvayles tha:
1 1n his lyfi-time, by wyehe-erafte and nygraman
oughe the helpe of the devyls of hell,” mention
de of 2 very extraordinary process, in which om
se mystical Ismps was employed. It seems t
gil,ashead d in years, b desi of re
g his youth by his magical art. For this parp
sonstrueted a sofitary tower, having only one n
" portal, in which he placed twenty-four copper
1, armed withiron fiails, twelve an each side of t
he 'l‘llen enchanted statues struck ‘ntll dn
vi y, and rendered all

'ss when Virgll touched the spring wlnehmppt
‘motion. To this tower he repaired privatcly, a
d by one trusty servant, to whom he communica
¢ secret of the entrance, and hither they eonve
1 the magician’s treasure. “ Then sayde Virgitio:
ere beloved frende, and be that 1 ahaws aft~ — -




-

por <1

mis own dirvetion. ‘Ihe servant
takiug carc to put the copper th
his dvparture. He continued dail
with the same precaution. Meany
with whom Virgil was a great fy
from the court ; and demanded of |
was. ‘The domestic pretended ign
peror threatenud bim with death,
conveyed bim to the enchanted
thrvat extorted a discovery of the
statues from wielding their fails.
perour entered into the castle wit.
soughte all aboute in every corner
at lust they soughte so longe, that
scller, where they sawe the lap
rell. where Virgilius lay in deed. °
perour the man, who hud made h
his may stcr Virgilius so to dethe ; an
Do worde to the emperour. And t
with great anger, drew out his sy
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Talodo, where it remained for ten years, a
licioas Jew attempted to pull him by the be
30d 110 s00ne  touch d the formidable whisk
corpse started up, and half unsheathed his
! Israclite fled ; and 50 permanent was the ef
terror, that he became Christian, Heywoesi
iz, p. 480,quoted from Sebastian Cobarryvias
NOTE XVII.
The Baron's Duearf his eourser held.~P, 41,
1e idea of Lord Cranstoun’s Goblin Page, is
8 being called Gilpin Hormer, who appeared
? some stay, at a farim-house among the B
itains. A gentieman of that country has :
1 the following particulars concerning his sp

‘he only certain, at least most probable ace
ver Iheard of Gilpin Horner, was from a
of the name of Anderson, who was born, am
his life, at Todshawhill, in Eskedaloimnin



7B 1UWaS rea) flogp
was fond of cream, ap
would destroy o great de
Creature ; gng any of the
ter, it would beat and ser
onee abusing o child belon
N % frighteneq by

M a passion, truck it 5o v;
the head, thae it tumibled o
not stunned 5 for j¢ et y
Claimed, ¢ Ah hah, wiy oA
fore.) Afterje hud staid th
the wom.p were milking ¢h

the pluce who were there ag ¢
and i .



Wt the Ladye of Branksome gathered a band,
Ythe dest that would ride at her command.—1

on 25th June 1557, Dame Janet Beatoune 1
uch, and & great number of the name of S
t (accused) for coming to the kirk of St. Ma;
wes, to the number of two hundred persons b
€ of weire (arrayed in armour,) and brea)
be doors of the said kirk, in order to appreh
d of Cranstoune for his destruetion.” On
ily, a warrant from the queen is presentrd,
1g the justice to Procecd against the Lady ¥
whil: new calling. Abridgment of Books of
in Advocates Library.~The following proce
on this case s ppear on the record of the Co
5ary : On the 25th of June, 1557, Robert Se.
iill parish, priest of the kirk of St. Mary's,
t the convocation of the Queen’s lirges, to 1

of 200 persons in warlike array, with jae
+ And other weapons, and marnhine en o1.n -1



sue 1urd of Traukwhare, John
Fairlye, residing in Selkirk, -
Pirn, John Pennyeuke of Pem
Cokpen, the lnird of Fassyde,
toune, were all severally finet
rors ; being probably either in
partics, ordreading their veng
Jaly following, Scott of Synton,
Seott of Harden, Scott of How)
with many others, are ord:-red (
under the paines of treason. 1
soems to have taken place. It
rising, the kirk of 8¢, Mary wis
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NOTE &
ncing in the sunny beam,
dthemmthebm‘lm&—l’-ﬁ-
. of the Cranstouns, in silusion to* thelr

NOTE IL

e marvellzd a knight of pride, .
book-bosemed pricst should ride.—~P. 43,
bank, two miles X. E. from the church (o
re are the ruins of & chapel for divine ser-
e of popery. Thero is a tradition, thet 1
Fnt 10 come from Melrose, or Jedburgh, to
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the speetators, 50 that the sppearanee of' an objeet shall
be totally difierent from the reality. The transforms-
tion of Michael Seott by the witch of Falschope, aires-
dy joned, was a g of g .
To a similar eharm the ballsd of Johnny Fa' | imputes
the fascination of the lovely Countess, who eloped with
that gipsy leader:
Sae soun as they saw her weel far'd face,
They cast the glamour o'cr her.

It was formerly used even in war. In 1381, when
the Duke of Anjou lay before a strong castle, upon the
coast of Naples, a necromancer offered to “ make the
ayre 30 thycke, that they within shal thynke that there
is a great bridge on the see (by which the eastle was
surrounded,) for ten men to go a front ; and whan they
within the eastle se this bridge, they will be so afrayde,
that they shall yelde them to your mercy. The Doke
demanded—Fayre Master, on this bridge that ye speke

“of, may our prople assuredly go thereon to the eastell
to assayle it ? Syr, quod the enchantour, I dare not as-
sure you that ; for if any that passeth on the bridge
make the signe of the crosse on hym, all shall go to
noughte, and they that be on the bridge shall fall into
the see. Then the Duke began to laugh; and a eer-
tain of young knightes, that were there present, said,
Syr for godsake, let the mayster essay his eunning ; we
shal leve making of any signe of the erosse on us for
that tyme.” The earl of Savoy, shortly after, entered
the tent, and gnized in the h , the same
person who had put the castle into the power of Six
Charles de la Payx, who then held it, by persuading
the gurrison of the Queen of Naples, through magieal
deception, that the sea was coming over the walls.
‘The sage avowed the feat, and addcd, that he was the
mwan in the world most dreaded by Sir Charles de In
Payx. “ By my fayth, quod the Erl of Savoy, ye say
well ; and I will that Syr Charles de la Payx shall know
that he hath gret wronge to fear you. But I shail as-

surebim of you ; for ye shall never do enthauntment so
deceyre bym, nor yet none other, 3 wolde nat \an\y




B Eservauny ...
hym styyke off this mayster's ucu.
d as sone as the Erle had command. d it, incont
was dooe, for his heed was stryken of befur
rle’s tent.” Froissart, Vol. 1. ch. 391, 392.
The art of glamour, or other fascination, w
iently & principal part of the skill of the jongle
uggler, whose tricks formed much of the amus
of 8 Gothic castle. Some instances of this art n
found in the Minstrelsy of the Scottish Berder, Vi
Pp.119. In a strange allegorical poem, called th
lat, written by a dependant of the house of D
about 1453-3, the jay,in an assembly of birds, p’
part of the juggler. His feats of glamour are ¢

He gart them see, as it semyt, in samyn bou
Huntiong at herdis in holtis so hair;
Soune sailand on the sce schippis of toure,
Bernis battaland on burd brim as a bare ;
He coulde carye the toup of the kingis ¢
Syne leve in the stede,
Bot a black bunwede ;
He could ofa henis hede,



NUTKE 1Y,

Now if you ask who gave the
Tconnet tell, 20 mot I'thrive ;
It was not given by man alix

¥r. Honry More, in a Jetter prefia
Saducismus Triumphatus, mentions &
mon.

1 ber an old gentk int
acquaintance, an exceflent Justice
pieee of a mathematician ; but what |
pher he was, you may understand fro
own making, which he ded to
horse in his yard, which rhyme is this

F.ns is nothing till sense finds out
Sense ends in nothing. so naught
‘Which rhyme of his was so rapturous
on the ruciting of the second verse, th
himself about upon his toe as nimbly
scrve a dry leaf whisked round in the




-, sganity and therefore, 50 so
were off, and his shoes on, oat he goes
and next field, to find out the spirit that b
this familiar clap on the back, but found .
in the ysrd nor field next to ite
% But though he did feel this stroke, albei
it terwards (Ainding nothing came of it) a
tion; yet, not long before his death, it had
with him than all the philosophical arguma
uge to him, though I could wind him and no
nl pleased ; but yee all my arguments, hov
cver, made no impression upon him ; where:
weveral reasonings of this nature, whereby
prove to him the soul’s distinction from the In
itsimmortality, when nothing of such subtile
nitions did any more exccution on hiy mind th:
lightning is said to do, though it melts the sw
the fuzzy isteney of the scabbard,~Well,
‘ather L. though none of these things move you
mething still behind, and what yourself has ¢
{ged to me to be true, that may do the bus
) you remember the clap ou your back wh
vaut was pulling off your boots in the »-"~
rself, said I, father 7. -*
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NOTE V.
The running stream dissolved the spel.—P. sd.

It is afirm article of popular faith, that no en-
chantment ean subsist in a Living stream. Nay, if you
can interpose & brook betwixt you and witches, spee-
tres, or even fiends, you are in perfeet safity. Burm's
inimitable Tem ¢’ Shanter tarms entirely upon sucha
circumstance. The belief seerws to be of antiquity.
Brompton informs us, that eertain Irvish wizards could,
by spells, convert earthen clods, ot stones, into fat pigs,
which they sold in the market ; but which always re-
n-nmei their proper forr, when driven by the deeeiv-
edp T 2CToss & ing stream.  Hat Brompton
is severe on the Irish, for a verygvodre-nn. “ Gems
ista spurcisima non solvunt decimas.”—CAresicon Jo-
hannis Brompten upud decem Scripteres, p. 1076

NOTE VL.

His buckler scaree in breadth a span,
No longer fence had he 3

He never counted him a man,
Would strike below the knce~P. §3.

Emitated from Drayton’s account of Robin Hood asd
his followers :
A hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood,
8till ready at his call, that bowmen were right good ;
Al clad in lincoln green, with caps of red and blwe,
His fellow’s winded horn not one of thew but knew.
‘When stting to th. ir lips their bugle shrill,
‘The warhling echoes waked fron every dale and hill;
‘Their bauldries set with studs athwart their shoalders

ecast,
To which, under their arms, their sheafs were buckled
fase,
A short sword at their belt, 2 buckler scarce a span,
V720 struek below the knee Dot counted then a man.

Ia

et R



o an antagonist in the thigh, or leg, was
cutrary to the law of arms. In a tilt betwixt
ichacl, an English squire, and Joachim Ca-
enchmun, ¢ they met at the speare poyntes
e French squyer justed right pleasantly ;
shman ran too lowe, for he strak the French-,
nto the thygh. Wherwith the Erle of Buck-
13 right sure displeased, and so were all the
es, and sayde how it was shamefully done.”
vol.i.ch, 366.—~ Upon a similay occasion  the
ts came a fote eche against other rudely,
* speares low couched. to stryke eche other
e foure quarters. Johan of Castel Moran-*
the Englysh squyer on the brest in such
Sir Wyllyam Fermetone stombled snd bow-
fote & lyttel fayled him. He helde his speare
both his handes, and coude nat amende i, and
Johan of the Castell-Morante in the thighe,
e speare went clene throughe, that the heed
2 handfull on the othersyde. And Syre Johan
itroke reled, but he fell nat.  Then the Eng-
ghtesand squyers wen: ryghte sore displeased,
* how it was a foule stroke. Syr Wyllyam Fer-
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NOTE VIIL

But she has ta‘en the broken lance,
And washed it from the clotted gore,
And salved the splinter o'er and o’er.—P, 56.

Sir Kenelm Digby, in a discourse upon the curc by
sympathy, pronounced at Montpelicr, before an assem-
Lly of nobles and learned men, translated into English
by R. White, gentleman, and published in 1658, gives
us the following curious surgical case :

“ Mr. James Howel (well known in France for his
public works, and particalarly for his Dendrelegic,
translated into French by Mons. Baudouin) coming by
chance, as two of his best friends were fighting in du-
cl, he did his endeavour to part them ; and, putting
himsclfe between them, seized, with his left hand, upon
the hilt of the sword of oue of the ecombatants, while,
with his right hand, he laid hold of the blade of the
other. They, being transported with fury one against the
other, struggled torid the lves of the hind, thei
friend made, that they should not kill one another ; an
one of them roughly drawing the blade of his swor
cats to the very bone the nerves and muscles of M

° -4 ¢hen the other disengaged his hil
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) ;4K sent ope Ofhis gy,
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Y0 then g,, any thing they hoa
L] it; heo- T
&P: .3 50 be pregen,



Keep UAe wume— —o- -

twixt heat ond cold’ This Was prescaser==e

the Duke of Buckinghatn, and alittle after t© the King,
who were hoth very curious to know the circuinstance
of the buginessts which was, that after Qinner 1 ook the
garter out of the water, and putitto dry before 8 great
Gre. It wasscarce dry,but Mr. Howel's qervant came
running, that his master felt as much purning as ever he
had done, if not more 3 i\wdsehenwumeh as if his
hand were "twixt coles of fire. 1 answered,

(hat had happened at present, yet he should find cas®
in a short tinw 3 for 1 knew the ‘reason of this new acei
dent, and wouldl provide accordingly 3 for his mester
should lre free from that 'mﬂlmmlt‘wn.\t may be efore
Jie could possibly return 10 hira : but in eas® he found
no ease, 1 wished him to come presently back sgains
3f not, he might forbear coming. “Thereapon he went’
and at the instant 1 did put again the garter into the
water, thereupon e found his muster without any pain
atall. Tobe hrief, there was no sense of pain after-

Page 6.
The king (James Vi) obtuined from 8ir Kenelm the
discovery of his secret, which be pm.emledhd been
s e fiar, who had learned itim



sesu LG Tempess ;0 C *
Ariel. Anoint the sword which piercec
W

ip. 0 my wound paing me,
Mir. X am come to ease you.
Hip. Alas, I feel the cold 5
My wound shoots v,
Mir. Docs it stjl] grieve you ?
[She wipes ane amointe
Hip. Now, methinks, there's something
oa it.
Mir. Do you find no ease?

Eip, Yes, yes ; upon the sudd
Isleaving me,

[Ske unwy,

en all this p

Sweet beaven, how Iamea
NOTE 1x.

On Penchryst &lows a bate of fre,

dndthree are Kindling on Pricsthaugh sy

The Border beacons, from their number
tion, formed o e -~ . -



and come 10 the usacme — —-
aons (at least in latter times) were
sree set up, with a loug iron

and an iron brander fixed on & Y
it, for holding & tar barrel"—Se!
1L p. 701

NOTE X.
Our kin, and clan, and friend:

'rhe speed with which the Bo
boiics uf horse, may be judged
extract, when the subject of the
jmportant than that supposed i
taken from Carey's Memoirs : ¥
ol Lord Seroop, the queen gVt
his son, that bad married my
ecived that office, came to me
und desired me to be his deg
should live with him in his hon



gotten in the strong tower, and I
ing from the house as fast ashd
him ; I little suspecting what it
2as Carleton came to me presently,
71 did not presently prevent it, both

comnpany would be either slain or
t was strange to me to bear this lan-
iid to me, * Do you see that boy that
? He will be: in Scotland within this
is gone to let them know that you
1t «nd you are coine, and the smail
vith you ; and thatif they will make
they may surprise us, and do with
2’ Hereupon we took advice what
5. We sent notice presently to all
ountry, and to cowne to us with all
Id; and withall we sent to Carlisle
en ; for without the fout we could
the tower. There we staid some
nore company; and within short
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more to do than cver; for all our Borderers eame ery-
ing, with full mouths, ¢ Sir, give usleave to set upon
them; for these are they that have killed our fathers,
our brothers, aud uncles, and our cousins ; and they are
coming, thinking to surprise you, upon weak grass
nags, such as they could get on a sudden ; and God
hath put them into your hands, that we may take re-
venge of them for much blood that they have spilt of
ours.’ I desired they would be patient a while, and be-
thought myself| if I should give them their will, there
would be fiew or none of the Scots that would escape
unkilled (there were so many deadly feuds among
them;) and thercfore I resolved with myself to give
them a fair answer, but not to give them their desire.
So I told them, thatif I were not there myself, they
might then do what pleased themselves ; but being pre-
sent, if I should give them leave, the blood that should
be spilt that day would lie very hard upon my con-
science.  And therefore I desired them, for my sake, to
forbear, and, it the Scots did not presently make away
with all the speed they could, upon my sending to them,
they should then have their wills to do what they
pleascd. They were ill satisficd with my answer, but
durst not disobey. I sent with speed to the Scots, and
bade them pack away with all the speed they could ;
for if they stayed she messenger’s return, they should
few of them return to their own home. They made no
stay ; but they were turned homewards before the mes-
senger had made an end of Lis message. Thus, by
God’s merey, I cscaped a great danger; and, by my
mca.,nu, there were a great many men's lives saved that
day.*

NOTE XI.

On many a cairn’s gray pyramid,
W here urns of mighty chicfs lic hid.~P. §9.

‘T'he cairns, or piles of lovse stones, which erown the
~ummit of most of our Scottish hills, and are found in
s1her remarhable situations, seem iy though wat

Y



MG BULRLALIVG AIVAIL sse ssspy svaee weeey:
¢, over which, when hardened, the ar
Imner and outer coat of unbaked clay, et
& very rude ornaments ; his skill appare
dequate to baking the vase, when compl

‘The contents were bones and ashes, ar
beads made of coal. This seems to b
arous imitation of the Roman fashion
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NOTE I
Great Dundee.~P. 64.

Lhie Viscount of Dundec, slain in t
licrankie.

NOTE II.

For pathless inarsh, and mourtais
The peasant left his lowly shed.

Che mornsses were the usual refuge
hend on the approach of an Englis
streisy of the Scottish Border, Vol. I. .
hewed in the most dangerous and inne
also afforded an occasional retreat.  Sw

he ennn n ot -




Lt Was 30 We) maynteyneG withoat,
vayled, and thei within fayn to get
)anoother parier. Then devised we
with hym) to stop the same up, where-
ber smoother them, or fynd out their
adde any moe: as this was done at
out xii score of, we moughte see the
ke to come out ; the which eontinued
ree, and so long a while, that we could
they must needs get them out, or
: and forasmuch as we found not that
3, we thoaght it for certain thei wear
er"—Patten’s Account of Semerset’s
cotland, apud Dalyell’s Fragments.

NOTE IIL
uthern ravage.~P. 64

ving fragment of a letter from the Earl
und to King Hemry VIIL preserved
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M. P
bave (hat Within uue s —c
Ihc.Kﬂwv,‘mlykewe, e brent, with
e in the sad towns and then they
place 0 lye any garyson sn nygh unt® the
Andasl shall atteigne further knawledge, 1
gaill to satisiye your bighne according t©

pounden dutice
o be done secretly, bY Ty
» # * your

vy
ale. And thus the holy Trynite &
ral estate, with long 1y as much increase
ur as your most noble eart can desire.
orth, the xxiid day of . (15227)
NOTE 1V.

Watt Tinlinn—P:

ger 4835 the
iner

64.

s person was, in MY youn
a fireside tale, Hewas® re
rder service 8 sm!

h Gamilys and beld for his borde!

son the grontiers of Liddesdale: Watt Was,

i by jnelination ractice, 8
occasion the capt®



‘There is an oid rhyme, war. _
places in Liddesdale, remarkable for game :
Bilhope braes for bucks and racs,
Aud Carit haugh for swine,
And Tairas for the good bull-trout,
If he be ta’en in time.
Phe bucks and roes, as well as the old swine, are now
extinet; but the good bull-trout is still famous.

NOTE VI.
Of stlver broach and bracclet proud.—P. 65,

As the borderers were indiffcrent about the furniture
of their habitati so much exposed to be burnt and
plnndered, !.hey were pmpomnnlll) lnnmu to display

in and or their fo
nulen.—Sn Lesty de lvrww I.smmmm

NOTE VIIL
Belted Will Howard.~P. 60.

Lond William Howand, third son of Thomas, duke of
Norfolk, succeeded to Naworth Castlc,anda large do
“~2enit_in richt of his wife Elizabeth, siste

S Lene hilten weala 3

T
R vy



[T .
wsages, through which he eould privately
to the guard-room, or even into the dun-
y the necessity of no small degree of seeret
demee on the part of the governor. Al the

oks and furni have b
ierable app of these apas , and
r d d the chamber, almost Jead

ct the arrival of the warden in person. Na-
tle is situated near Brampton in Cumber-
od William Howard is aneestor of the Earls of

NOTE VIIL
Lord Dacre.~P. 66.

ell-known name of Daere is derived from the
of one of their ancestors at the siege of Acre, or
s, under Ricbard Ceurde Lion. There were
sxful branches of that name. The first family,
wd Dacres of the South, held the eastle of the
ne, and are aucestors to the present Lord Da-
e other family, descended from the same stock,
ledlmdDmuoftbeNonh,mdwenm

R X






[V 3 T Xy
d the estates of. A DInICe=— -
e bying upon the river of Etricke,
§t. Mary’s Loch, at the bead of Yarro¥:
\hat when James bled his nobili-
feudal followers, at Fala, with the purpose
England, and was, as is well knowi, disap-
he obstinate sefusal of his peerh U]
red himself ready to follo 3
uld lead. In rmemory of bis fidelity, James
his family 8 charter of 98, entitling the®
order of feurs-du-luces sisnilar to the tressure
i ndle of spears for the crests
‘I'he charter juelfis printed
insert the fol-

@ James Rexe
lunm,hnhegneeoqul,ﬁnsnfseoniﬁeol-
| the faith and guid vervis of
shn Seott of Thi qubs cummand to 0uF
+ Soutraedge, Wilb three seore



[”Eeeny searct, We Xxvii day ¢
Zeires, By the King's graces spe

On the back of the charte

¢ Bdin. 14. January, 1713, R
the act of parliament made anent
M'Kaile, pror. and Produced by A
¥ervaut to Sir William Seott of gy

NOTE XI.
An aged knight, to danger ste
With many q moss<rooper,
And axure in o golden field,
The stars and crescent graced
Witheut the beng of Murdie.

‘The family of Harden are descen
son of the laird of Buccleueh, who fl
estate of Murdieston was acquired

PR .-



fieh,announced to the hungry vanu
for a supply of provisions. He was
3cott, daughter of Phillip Scott of
d in the song the Flower of Yarrow.
1 extensive estate, which was divided
\. There are numerous descendants
ng Baron. ‘The following beautifal
v¢ Scenes of Infancy, is founded on 2
g an infant captive, whom Walter of
*in a predatory incursion, and who
ome the author of some of our most
songs. .

oarse, thatloads the meads with sand,
to Teviot’s western strand,

s, whose sides are shagged with thorn,
_seattered tufts, the dark-green corn,
Harden, far above the vale,

:ns o’er the turrets sail.

) never shrunk from war,

, realms a mighty bar,

antain-home ;—a wide domain,

had purple heath been grain ;

s A AP weranleh daniad
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wve the minstrel™® omby
jsy bloom *
race which he SprUngy
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NOTE XIIL
mthering word was Bellenden—P. A.

a is siveated near the head of Borthwidk
being m the centre of the possessionsof the
frequently used as their place of rendexvows
ing word.—Survey of Selkirkshire, ir Mac-
15S. Advocates’ Library. Hence Satchells
art of his genealogical account of the fanii
t clan, bis Bellenden.

NOTE XIV.

1p their home,their law the sword,
\em no country, owned ne lord.~P. 74.
eroenary adventurers, whom, in 1380, e
sambridge carried to the of the
gal aguinst the Spaniards, matinied for
egular pay. Atan asserably of their lcaders,
Soltier, a natarul son of Edward the Black
»as addressed them : «] counsayle, let us be
se allianee, and of one accorde, and let us

urselves reyse up the banner of St. George:
- e 4 alle- il







sally referred to theirown oath. “L'he torm

ills, or ind , by Border<atb, ran
3 shall swear by heaven above yon, hell be-
by your part of Paradise, by all that God
.daysand seven nights, and by God himself,
art out sackless of art, part, way, witting,
ng, having, or recetting, of any of the goods
named in this bill. So help you God."—
‘umberland, Introd. p. XXve

NOTE XVIl.
thood he took of Douglas® sword.—P. 7%

nity of knighthood, aceording to the ori
ution, had this peculiarity, that it did not
he monarch, but could be conferred by one
If possessed it, upon any squire who, after
ion,wnﬂmnlltomﬁnhehmourofehinl-
ly,dnitpuwzrwuemﬁndwpm‘h,who
t0 ereate knights bannerets after of before
ment. Even so laté as the reign of Queen
Essex highly offended his jealous sovereign
\diseriminate exertion of this privilege.—



- wpees sas asy avwve A NG LAKISN, COMIDI
Ralph Evers, and Sir Brian Latoun, were
«d, and both their leaders slain in the &
Scottish axmy was commanded by Archiba
Earl of Angus, assisted by the Laird of Bu
Nurman Lesly.

NOTE XX,
The blanche lion—P. 81.

‘This was the cognizance of the noble he
ard in all its branches. The crest, or b
warrior, was often used as a nomme de gu
Richard III. acquired his well-known
Boar of York. In the violent satire on Ci
sey, Written by Roy, commonly, but erroi
puted to Dr. Bull, the Duke of Buckinghs
the Beawtiful Swar, and the Duke of Norf
of Surrey, the F7iite Lion. As the buok
rarce, and the whole passage relates to the
cal interoretation af horlire Sechall kot



;'q}qc is comne of bagge and walatts
porall chevalry thus th doune,
» prest take bede, and beware thy crowne, ©

e two eopies of this very scarce satire in the
he late John, Duke of Roxburghc. See an
it also in Mr. Egerton Bridges’ curious mis-
2 Censura Literaria.

NOTE XXIL

ot Musgrave meet flerce Deloraine
1single fight.~P. 81.

asily be supposed, that trial by single eoin,
uliar to the feudal system, was common on
rs. In 1558, the wellknown Kirkaidy of
ught a duel with Ralph Evre, brother to the
F.vre, in eonsequence of a dispute about a
1id to have been ill treated by the Lord Evre.
gives the following account of the affaire
«d of Ivers his brother provoked William Kir-
irange to fight with him, in singular eombat,
ack, with spears ; who, keeping the appointe



“ It s agreed between Thomes M
lot Carleton, for the true trial of &
are betwixt them, to bave it open
combat, before God and the face of
in Ci byholme, before England
‘Thursday in Easterweek, being
April next ensuing, A. D. 1602, 1
clock, and one of the same day, to
armed with jack, stecl cap, plaite sle
es, plaite sockes, two basleard swon
one yard and a half a quarter of |
daggers, or dorks, at their girdles,
0 provide armour and weapons for
ing to this indenture. Two gentle
ed, on the field, to view both the p
they both be equal in arms and wes
this indenture; and being so viewed
the gentlemen to ride to the rest of
to leave them but two boys, viewed

10 ha mdus civisan woswe afam. o




BREgTLs Gy s
nlgnnke-wnum,-ethd'nev-
] nddd'endhernnjelty'unﬂuﬁm
13 Musgrave hath meglected his duty, for

eastle of Bewcastie was by him
1 of thieves, and an harbour and receipt for
,tbhnu,-ndmmnd'mﬂenmm The
wuqdnu.nWhhehetduﬂnnmmub

chargeth him, that his office of Bewcastle is
he Scotch to ride in and through, and small
made by bim to the contrary.
as Musgrave doth demy all his charge ; and
. he will prove that Laneelot Carleton doth
ly him, and will prove the same by way of
ding to this ind X lot Carle-
entertained the challenge, and 0, by God's
n, will prove it trae as before, and hath set bis
he same.
1ed) THOMAS MUSGRAVE.
LANCELOT CARLETON."

NOTE XXIIL
t1a sho imvinl Havter.~P. 83
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of the Teviot,to deeide the contest with their swonlg,
and Sweet Milk was killed on the spot. A thorntree
marks the scene of the murder, which is still ealled
Sweet Milk Thorn. Willie was taken aud executed at
Jedburgh, bequeathing his name to the beauifa}
Scotch air, called ¢ Rattling roaring Willie.” Ram-
say, who set no value on traditionary lore, published &
few verses of this song in the Tea Table Misccllany,
carefully suppressing all which had any connection
with the history of the author, and origin of the piece.
In this case, however, honest Allan is in some degree
Jjustified, by the extreme worthlessness of the poetry.
A verse or two may be taken, asillustrative of the histor
ry of Roaring Willie, alluded to in the texts

Now Willie’s gane to Juddart,
And he’s for the rood-day ;*
But Stobs and young Falnash,t .
*  They followed him a’ the way ;
They followed him a’ the way,
They sought him up and down,
In the links of Cusenam water;
T'hey fand him sleeping sound«

Stobs lighted aff his horse,
And never a word he spak,
Till he tied Willic's hands
Fu’ fast behind his back ;
Fu’ fast behind his back ;
And down beneath his knee,
And drink will be dear to Willie,
‘When sweet milk{ gars him die.

Ah wae light on ye, Stobs !
An ill death mot ye die !
Ye're the first and foremost man
Thate’er laid hands on we ;

® The day of the Rood-fair at Jedburgh.
+ Sir Gilbert Elliot of Stobs,and Scott of Falnes
¢ A wretched pun on his antagenists navee.
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His beauty was so fair:
His beauty was so fair,
And comely for to sce,
And drink will be dear to Willie,
‘When sweet milk gars him dic.

NOTE XXIII.

Black Lord Archibald's battle laws,
In the old Douglas’ day.—P. 84.

title to the most ancient collection of B¢
ns runs thus: :

it remembered, that, on the 18th day of
i8, Earl Wiliam Douglas assembled the
eeholders, and eldest Borderers, that bes
ad, at the college of Linclouden ; and t
those lords and Borderers bodily to be
'y Gospel touched, that they, justly an
ieir cunning, should decrete, decern,

: in order and writing, the statutes, ordi
s of marche, that were ordained in Blac/
Douglas’s days,and Archibald his son’s (
warfare ; and they eame again to him s



|
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statutes underwrittem. Alw, the said Barl Wiki
! and lords,and eldest Borderers, madle eortain point
be in time of warfare to be used, which w
| 70 treason before ks tzae, but to be trompom i b ¢
and in all time coming™
1



NOTE 11,
~—The Seven Spears qf‘WeddenburM—P
ir David Home of Wedderburne, who wa,
fatal battye ot‘l"lodden, left leru': sons by
el daughter ofﬂoppringle of Galashiels (m
Whi They were called the
3 of Wedderburne,



And Hepburn's -mlnglu
Dowen the stecp mountaln
And shouting stilly % a

{ he Earls of Home, as des
ancient Earls of March, earric
tmt as a difference, changec
tiom gules to vert, in allusi
vient possession. ‘The slogan
«itul family, was, “ A Home
vicntly placed in an escrol ol
et is armed with a lion's bes
' state gules, turned up ermi

‘I'he Hepburns, o powerfu
were usually in close allianc
chict of this clan was Hepbut
Iy which terminated in the
welk

NOTE



fotwihsianding the constant wars up
™, and the oceasional cruelties which ma;
Wl inroads, the inhabitants on either side
\r o have regarded each other with that
sonal animosity, which night have bee
the contrary, like the outposts of hostile 5
;n carried on something resembling fri
e, even in the middle of hostilities; and ;
n various ordinances against trade anc
s between English and Scottish Bordere
ernments of both countries were Jealo
rishing too intimate a connection. Fre
oth nations, thae « Englyshemen on the
Scottes on the other party, are good inen
#hen they meet, thereisg barde fight w.
re. ‘There is no hoo (truce ) between the
ears, swords, axes or daggers, will endur
zhe upon uther ; and whan they be we
that the one party hath obtained the vic
gloryiye s in theyre dedes of armes, a
1L, that such as be taken they shall be )
at they go out of the felde 5 s0 that sho

'm is 50 content with other, that, at the
curtvelve thaw vt = o~ o .



NOTE VII

And frequent, on the darkening
Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle
As dands, their stragglers to 76
Gave the shrill watch-werd ¢

Patten remarks, with bitter e
duet of the English Bord

Protector Somerset an bis exped
« Ag we wear then a setling, an<
among all things ¢ls comment
mey, one thing seemed to me §
abuse: that whearas aliwa

of war, and inafl eampes ofarm
without nois,is, principally in tt
s set, observed, (I nede not rea
prikkers, the Borderers, notwi
enormitic (as thought me,) and |
unto a masteries hounde howlyr




eer the dark blood-heund on his way,
vd with the bugle rouse the fray.—P. 105.

wrsuit of Bordrr marauders was followed by
wd party and his friends with blood-hounds and
wn, and was called the Aot-trod. He was en
'bis dog eould trace the scent, to follow the in
nto the opposite kingdom ; a privilege whiecl
:easioned blood-shed. In addition to what ba
d of the blood-hound, I may add, that the bree
% up by the Bueeleuoh family on their Borde
ill within the 18th century. A person was aliv
nemnry of man, who remembered a biood-houn
ept at Bldinbope, in Ettricke Forest, for whot
aance the tenant bad an allowance of meal. /
oe the sheep were always watched at nigh
me occasion, when the duty had fallen on tf
r, then & lad, be be eame exhausted with fatigu
1 asleep. upon a bank, near sunadsing.  Sudde
7as awakened by the tread of horses, and saw fi
well mounted and armed, ride briskly aver t
the hill. They stopped and looked at the floc
+dsy was too far broken to admit the chance

N S



NOTE I.
Ve erough 2ot Ly farbidden spelle=—P. 169,

Popullr b: lief, though contrary to the doctrines of
the ehurch, made a f3 ble distinction betwixt ma-

ieians, and , O Wit ; the former were
mppmcd to command the evil spirits, mil the latter to
serve, or at kast to be in league and compact with
those enemies of mankind. The arts of suhjecting the
demons were manifold ; and sometimes the fiends were
actually swindled by the magicians, as in the case of
the bargain betwixt onc of their number and the poet
Virgil. ‘The clussical reader will doubtless be curious
to peruse this anecdote :

“ Virgilius was at seole at Tolenton, where he stody
od dylygently, for he was of great understandynge
Upon a tyime, the scolers had lycensc to go to play an
sporte them in the fyldes, after the usance of the hok
tyme. And there was also Visgilius therebye, al
walkynge among the hylles alle about. It fortumed'
<nved a great hole in the syde of a great hyll, where

¢ he culd not see no more lyg!




, - pmay the, del
wayn, and I shall shewe unto the ¢
mancye, and how thou shall com¢
know the practyse therein, that no
of negromancye shall passe the. Ar
shewe and enforme the so, that thou

desyre, wherchy mythynkeitisag.
¢yll 2 doyng. For ye may also th
frendys help, and make ryche your
rough that great promyse was Virgi
badde the fynd show the bokes to hin
have and occupy them at his wyll; a
shewed him. And than Virgilius pulle
/nd there was a lytell hole, and therea
vil out Jyke a yec], and cam and stode .
Iyke a bygge man ; whercof Virgilius w
marveyled greatly thercof, that so grear
conie out at so little a hole. Than ¢
¢ Shulde ye well passe into the hole ths
of "= Yea, I shall well, said the devy
best plegge that Ihave, that ye shall not

sayd the devyl, ‘thercto Iconsent.” A

vil wrange himselfe into the lytyll ol

us he was therdin, Virgilius U=

with the hoe-?
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“Than he thought in his mynde howe he myghte
mareye hyr, and thoaght in his mynde to founde in
the middes of the sce a fayer towne, with great lands
belongynge to it ; and so he dyd by his cunnynge, and
culled it Napells. And the fandacyon of it was of egges,
and in that town of Napells he made a tower with iiii
corners, and in the top he set an appell upon an yron
yarde,and no man culde pull away that apel without
he brake it ; and thorough that yren set he a bolte,and
in that bolte sct he a egge.  And he henge the apell by
the stauke upon a cheyne, and so bangeth it still. And
when the egge styrreth, so shulde the town of Napells
quake; and whan the egge brake, than shulde the
towne sinke. Whan he had made an ende, he lette eall
it Napells,” This appears to have been an article of
carrent bulief during the middle ages, as appears from
the statates of the order BDu Saint Esprit, au droit de-
&ir, instituted in 1352. A chapter of the knights is ap
point:d to be held annually at the Castle of Knchanted
Egg, near the grotto of Virgil.—~Montfaucen, Vol. 1L
e 126,

NOTE 1I.
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NOTR IJII.
And princely peacock’s gilded tra
‘The peacock, it is well known, wa:
ring the times of chivalry, not merely
delieacy, but as a dish of peculiar solem:
ing roasted, it was again decorated wit
and & spunge, dipt in lighted spirits of w
inits bill. When it was introduced on «
featival, it was the signal for thé adventur
take upoa them vows to do some deed of
fore the peacock and the Indies.”

NOTE 1V.
And o'er the boar-head, garnished brave.
The boar’s head was also an usual di
splendour. 1In Scotland it was sometimey
with little banners, displaying the colours |

ments of the baron, at whosé board it was s
kerten’s History, Vol. L p. 433.
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times as defending the fy

sonmetimes as dnturbing the peace of their
Dickon Draw-the sword was son to the an
cidled in tradition the Coek of Hanthill,

NOTE VII.
But bit his glove, and shook his head.-

To bite the thumb, or, the glove, seem
been idered, upon the Border, asa g
tempt, though 0 used by Shakspeare, bu
of niortal revenge. Itis yet remembered,

1 of Teviotdale, on the i
dnnkmg»hnut, observed, thlt be had htl
Hei ly d ded of his
he had quarrelled ? and lenrnmg'.hm heh
with one ot the party, insisted on instant
asserting, that though he rcmembered nc
dispute, yet he was sure he never would




YT e Mligtory,

-,..meq/‘&-m, Bives the f‘ollowin‘
that gy Two brethren, Dative,
been banijsheq from thee Country g,
tion, came to Runkelbum. i Eterj,
hepe,., Whose Dame yq, Brydone,
fully, o 2€count of eir okl i wir
in the other mysteries of the Cchage,.

Thie deer being Curee’d ip that plaa
At his Mjegon
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The king did wash into a dish,
And Galloway Joba he wot ;
He said, % Thy name now after this
Shall ever be called John Scott.

The forest, and the deer therein,
‘We commit to thy hand ;
For thou shalt sure the ranger be,
If shou obey command:
And for the buck thou steutly brought-
To us up that steep heueb,
Thy designation ever shalt
Be John Scot in Buckscleueh.™

L] - L) L] . L] . .

To Scotland no Buckeleuch was them,
Before the buck in the cleuch was shin ;
Night’s men * at first they did appear,
Because moon and stars, to their arms they bear
'Their crest, supporters, and hunting-horn,
Shews their beginning from hunting came 3
‘Their name, and stile, the book doth say,
Jobn gained them both into one day.

Watt's BeRande

* & Minions of the moon,” as Fe 'would have

The vocation pursued by eur ancient e
Justified on the authority of the most pelished of the.
nations : “ For the Grecians in old time, such b
Tnhabited e ehomdpsaher oues shey b 50 cpotoe

nhabited the is X once 2o crosee
one to another in ships ; mewmmm abr
under the conduct of their mere puiseant men, both to
rich themselves, o fetoh in maintenance for the we

living ; being a matter at that time ro where in di
but rather with it something of glory.

manifest by some that dwell the continent, ames
whem, 20 it be , it €2 atill cateemed a4
ornament. same is also proved by some of she
rient peets, whe introduced men i such
il ,aﬂllmdadihewhmrthqbezemwl
4 ﬂcﬂlnrmndb_vmh a2 were avkod, nar



wo g

= wueK, o, lccol\iing to
& leaess ang a Aaye of
How, i

name,.
*J

Gnh;..e, second s, of Malice
Leith, Commony 4, With the
Upon some di:ple.mre i 28aingt b,
tired \yjp, Wany of hiy clan apg ki
dish ke re;,

ndred, .
T8, in ¢
v'lem!bey

24

EVer since, 1

em, say, (which indeeq Wasg

of the Borderer, O 'both siles) «
ark MOoss-troopen, .. .
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1had devoted his pen and his sword. The vision

®d her as indisposed, and reclined upon a
ading her lover’s verses by the light of a wax:

NOTE XIII.

———The storm~swept Orcades ;
Aere erst St. Clairs held princely sway,
‘er isle and islet, strait and bay,~P. 119,

5t. Clairs are of Norman extraction, being dt
from William de St. Clair, second son of Wa
ompte de St. Clair, and Margaret, daughter t
| Duke of Norrandy. He was ealled, forb
ortment, the seemly St. Clair; and settling i
d during the reign of MMaleolm Ceanmore, o
large grants of land in Mid-Lothian, The
s werc increased by the liherality of succeedit
‘hs to the descendants of the family, and coi
ded the haronics of Roscline, Pentland, Cov
ardaine, and several others. It issaid a lar
n was obtained from Robert Bruce, on the £
occasion: The king, in following the chase t
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moor against the life of Sir William 8t. Clair. All the
hounds were tied up, except a few ratches, or slow
hounds, to put up the deer; while Sir William St
Clair, posting himsclf in the best situation for s'ip-
ping bis dogs, prayed devoutly to Christ, the blessed
Virgin, apd 8t, Katherine. The decr was shortly

aftcr roused, and the hounds slipped ; Sir William :

following on a gallant steed, to eheer his dogs. The
hind, however, reached the middle of the brook, upon
which the hunter threw himself from his horse in des
pair. At this critical b , Hold stopped
her in the brook ; and Help, coming up, turned her
back, and killed her on Sir William’s side. The king
descended from the hill, embraced Sir William, and
bestowed on him the lands of Kirkton, Logan-house,
Earnceaig, &c.in free forestrie. Sir William, in se-
} ledg of St. Katherinc's i jon, bailt
the chapel of St. Katherine in the Hopes, the chureh
yard of which is still to be seen. The hill, from which
Robert Bruce beheld this memorable chase, is stifl
called the King's Hill ; and the place where Sir Wik
liam hunted, is called the Knight’s Field.*—MS. His
tory of the Family of $t. Clair, by Richard Augustin
Ilay, Common of St. Genevieve.

‘This adve h married ),
daughter of Malice Spar, Earl of Orkney and Stra

Flvahoth

® The tomb of Sir William 8. Clair, on which he
pears sculptured in armeur, with a grey-hound at
Jeet, is still to be seen in Roeline c . The person whe
shows it, aloays tells the story of his hunting match, with
sume addition to Mr. Hay's account ; as that the {3

?r Rosline’s [right made a?,"" poetical, and that, in the N
a

st emergency, he shotte

Help, haud, an’ ye may,

Or Roslin wwill love his head this day.
1 this couplet docs him no great honour as a peet, the
conclusion of the story does him still less credit. He et
his foot on the deg, says the narrator, and killed him o8
the sput, myinﬁ, he would never again put his neck i8
sucha risk. As Mr. Hay dees not mention this cir

cumstance, I hape it is only founded on the couchant por o

rure of the hound on the menumen'.
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ne, in whose right their son Henry was, in 1379,
ted Earl of Orkney, by Haco, king of Norway.
title was recognised by the kings of Scotiand, and
ained with his successors until it was annexed to
srown, in 1471, by act of parliament. In exchange
‘his earldom, the castle and domains of Ravens-
g or Ravensheuch, were conferred on William
itelair, Ear] of Caithness.

NOTE XIV.

Svill nods their palace to ite fall,
Thy pride and sorrow, fair Kirkwall—~P, 119,

‘he castle of Kirkwall was built by the St. Clairs.

le Earls of Orkney. It was dismantled by the

10f Caithness, about 1615, having been garrisoned

inst the government by Robert Stewart, natural

to the Earl of Orkney.

s ruins afforded a sad subject of contemplation to

n, Master of St. Clair, who, flying from his native

try, on account of his share in the insurrection

5, made some stay at Kirkwall.

I had occasion to entertain myself'at Kirkwall with

melancholie prospect of the ruins of an old castle, the

. of the old Earls of Orkney, my ancustors ; and of a

‘e melancholy reflection, of so great and noble an

te as the Orkney and Shetland isles being taken from

of them by James IIL for faultrie, after his brother

wander, duke of Albany, had martied a daughter

oy family, and for protecting and defending the
Alexander against the king, who wished to kill

,as he had done his youngest brother, the Earl of

+; and for which after the forfaultrie, he gratefully

weed my forfaulted ancestor’s sister ; though Ican. -
persuade myself that he had any mitallinnee

d against & familie in whose veins the WA

ert Bruce run as fresh main Wa own Suedees

10 the crowne was by & daughter of DA \v“‘

' Rabert ; and our allimnce wws oY “‘:::;

child of the same nobxe.ans

B — e



Jand, 1 then had 1o small reason to Uik, i s
lhappy state, on the many not inconsiderable s¢
rendered sinee to the royal familie, for these
vears by-gone, on all occasions, when they stood n
need of friends, which they have thought them
very often obliged to acknowledge by letters yet (
and in a stle morelike friends than seuver
our attachment to them, without anie other than
ving brought upon us considerable losses, and °
others, that of our all in Cromwell’s time; and
that condition, without the least rclief except w
found in our own virtue. My father was the on
of the Scots nation who had courage cnough to
in parliament against King William's title
throne, which was lost, God knows how ¢ and 1
1ime when the losses in the cause of the royall
and their usual gratitude, had scarce let him 1
naintain & numerous familie of eleven childr
had soon after sprung Up on him, in spitgof al
he had b bly persisted in bis priacipl

~ e bmnmd
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$es of the Pakingr, or Seandinavian pirates
the title of Sakonungr, or Scakings. Ships
Rated language of the Sealds, are often term
rpents of the ocean.

NOTE XVI.

hat Sea-Snake, tremendous curled,
15¢ monstrous circle girde the world.—P. 119.

ormungandr, or Snake of the Oecesn, who!
:round the earth, is one of the wildest fictions

la. It was very nearly caught by the god Th¢
nt to fish for it with a hook baited with a bul

In the battle betwixt the evil dwemons and t
es of Odin, which is to precede the Ragnarec
ilight of the Gods, this Snake is to act a cons
part.
NOTE XVII

0Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yell
Maddens the Battle’s boody swell-—P. 119,

Tm s el @alamare of the Sl
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their arms, and their other Thus, Angantyr;
before commencing the duel in which he was slain,
stipulated, that if he fell, his sword Tyrfing should be
buried with him. His daughter, Hervor, afterwards
took it from his tomb, The dialogue which past be-
twixt her and Angantyr’s spirit on this occasion has
been often translated. The whole history may be
found in the Hemra:\-Sagm Ind: ed the ghosts of the
northern warriors were not wont tamely to suffer their
tombs to be plundm-ed nnd hence the mortal heroes
had an addit to pt such adven-
tures ; for they held nothung more worthy of their vas
lour !han to encounter supernatural beings.— Bartholi-
nus De causis contemptee a Danis mortis, Labs L. cape 3
9,10, 13.

NOTE XIX.
Rosabelle~P. 120.
This was a family name in the house of St. Clair.

Henry St. Clair, the second of the line, married Rosa-
belle, fourth daughter of the Earl of Stratherne.

NOTE XX.
Castle Ravensheuch.~P. 130,

A large and strong castle, now ruinous, situated be-
twixt Kirkaldy and Dysart, on a steep crag, washed by
the Firth of Forth. It was conferred on Sir William
St. Clair, as a slight compensation for the earldom of
Orkney, by a charter of King James 111, dated in 1471,
and is now the property of Sir James St. Clair Erskine,
(now Earl of Rosslyn,) representative of the family. It
was long a principal residence of the barons of Reslin.



peaatiful chapel of Roalin s still in &
ation. It was founded in 1446, by will
?rince of Orkney, Duke of Oldenburgh,
.4 and Stratherne, Lord St. Clair, Lord
ord Admiral of the Seuttish seas, Lord Cl
Scotland, Lord Warden of the three ?
of Roslin, Pentland, Pentlandmoor, &e.
Cockle and of the Garter, (as is affirme
¢llor, Chamberlain, and Lieutenant of &
ofty person, whose titles, says Godscrof

-a Spaniard, built the castle of Roslin, !
founded th

d in princely splendour, and
| js in the most rich an L
Among the profuse carving on t
the ros: is frequently introdu¢
with which, howeviT, t
etymology being R
or waterfall. T

‘ture.
uttresses,
1 to the name,
o connection; the
romontory of the linn,
4 to appear on fire previous to the death
cscendants. This superstition, noticed

s Theatrum Seotice. and alludid to in d
ably of’ Norwegian derivation, and may

st-d by the Earls of Orkney into their L
~ s avemsh ave me
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on a flat stone ; nothing was spoiled ekeept g phn
the white furring, that went round the eap, and
swered 10 the hinder part of the head.  All his pr
cessors Were buried after the same n.anner, in thek
mour: late Rosline, my good-futher, was the first
was bdried in a coffin ; against the sentiments of ¥
James the Seventh, who was then in Seotland, am
veral other persons well versed in antiquity, to w
my mother would not heard hinking it beggar
be buried after that manner. The great expenses
Wwas &t in burying her husband, occasioned the suw
ary acts which were made in the following pe
ment.”

NOTE XXII.
“ Gylbin come I"—P. 123,

See the story of Gilpi